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Here ans rut, yet all. v„esten gold; 

No tara mytterivus ſoaring in the clouds; 
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With tuck true tprrit our great numbers run, 
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As once a twelvemaonth ty the prictt, 
toly at Run here Antichriſt, 
The Spauiſh Aung preients a jennet 
To ftw bis love, that's all that's in 't; 
Tor if his Holinets would chump 
His rer'rend bum gainſt horſe's ramp, 
He might l. So from his own alle 
With one wore white and <ke more able. 
Or as with gandolas ard men his 
Good Eeccllence the Duke of Venice 
(1 with, for rhyme, it had been the king) 
Sails out, and gives the Gulf a ring, 
Which trick of ſtate he wrely maintains, 
keeps kindneſs up twixt cid acquaintance, 
For elle, in honeſt truth, the ſea 
His mich leſe need of gol thai hie. 
Or, nut to rove and pump one's fancy 
For Vopilh funilics beyond tea, 
 Asfulks from mudwall'd tenement 
Bring landlords nepper coe lor rent, 
Felums 17, A. 
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2 pri-TlEG% 


Prefent atrrkey 7 2 hen 
To thoſe might Setter | {pare them ten; 
Iven lo, witli all tubmiſhon, I 
(For firſt men wltance, then apply) 
Send you cach year a homly letter, 
v ho may return me much a better. 
hen take it, Sir as it was writ 
To pay . and tot hee Wit, 
Nor wok 1f-ew at what it ſuth ; 
There's no petit ion init,  —fairh, 
ne ome world feratch their heads, and try 
Wi. it the ſhovid write, and how, and why; 
Bir ' concerve fluch folk are quite in 
Rlittakes in theory of writing. 
If once for principle "tis laid, 
hat thought is trouble to the head, 
L argue thus: Ihe world agrees 
bet he writes well who writes with eaſe; 
"Then he, by ſ quel ievical, 
Mites beſt who never thinks at all. | 
Ver comes from teav'r like inward light; 
Nere human pams can ner come by 't; 
The gad. net we, the poem makes ; 
We only tell folks what he ſpeaks, 
Hence when WE diſcourſe 
How like brutes rg ns are to ours, 


her eren tl tor ove re think fit, 


J. —_— 3 
A bet night lven be made a wit, 
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And that, ſor any thing in nature, 
Pigs might ſqueak loveodes, dogs bark ſatire. 
_ Memnon, tho' ſtone, was counted vocal, 
But t was the god mcan-while that {poke all. 
Rome oft' hae heart a croſs haranguing. 
With prompting prieſt behind the hanging * 
The wooden head refolv'd the quettion, 
Vhile you and Portis held the jolt on. 
Your crabbed row 5 that read Lucretias 
Arc ayainlt gods you know, and teach us 
The god makes not the poct; but 
The thefts wice er ſc put, 
Should Hebrew-wite be underſtood, 
And means, the poet makes the god. 
Egyptian gard'ners thus are ſaid to 
Have ſet the leeks they after pray'd to; 
And Romiſli bakers praiſ. the deity 
They chipp'd while yet in its paniety. 
That when you poets {wear and cry 
The god inſpires, | rave, I die; 
It inwar wind docs truly twell ye, 
It muſt be the cholick in your belly: 
'That writing is but juſt like dice, 
And lucky mains make people wile : 
That jumbled words, it Fortune throw 'em, 
Shall well as Dryden form a poem, | 
Or make a ſprech, correct and witty, 
As you know who=eat the commirtee. 
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So atoms, dancing round the centr”, 
"They urge, made all things at a venture. 
But granting matters ſhonld be ſpoke 555 
By nie thod rather than by luck, | 20 
ui may contine their younger Ayle; SO 
Whom Dryden pedagogucs at Will's, 
Put ud ver could be meant to tie 
Autgentick wits like you and l: 
er as young children, who are ty din 
(.o-carts, to keep their ſteps irom ſliding, 
Win members knit, and legs grow ſtronger, 
Make uſe of ſuch machine no longer, 
Put Icup p:'s ii itu, and ſcout | 
On korſe call'd Hobby, or without; 90 
So when at ſchool we ſirſt declaim, 
Old Puibey walks us in a theme, 
Mhoſe props ſupport our infant ve in, 


And help the rickets in the brain; 


But when eur ſouls thei: force dilate, 95 
And thoughts grow up to wit's eſtate, 
In vertc or pruſe we write or Chat, 
Not ſixpunce iantter upon unt. 
Ie uo now well an avthor (ys, 
But t 15 how much, that gathers Praite. rc? 
Tonſfon, who is himſelf a wit, 
Counts writers merits by the theet. 


Thu each ſhould down with all he thinks, 


As boys eat brrad to fill up chinks, 
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Kind Sir, T ſhould be glad to ſre Jen 
hope ye 're well; fo God be i' you; 


Was all i thought at firit to write; 
ut things ſince then are alter'd quite; 


Fancies flow in, and Xluſe thes high, 
go Go knows when my clack will lie: 
[ mull Sir prattle on, as azore, 
aud beg your pardon yet this half hour, 
So at pure harn of ound Non-con, 
V. here with my graunam | have gene, 
When loch had fifted all his text, 
An | weilhop'd the pudding next. 
Now to apply. has plagu'd me more 
Than all his villain cant before. 
tor vor e ligion: fi it. of lier 
Your iriends do fav'ry things aver: 


They fay ſhe's hoveft as your claret, 
Not four'd with cant, ror Hum'd with merit. 


Your chomber is the ſole retreat 
Of cnaphuns cv'ry Sunday night ; 
Of grace no dub a certain ſign 
hen lay man herds with man divine; 
For if their fame be juilly great 
Who world no Pop:th nuncio treat, 
Tha his is greater we mult grant 
Who wil treat nuns Proteitant, 
One fingle poittive weighs more, | 
You know, than negatives a ſcore. 
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In puliticks [ hear you re ſtanc!;, 
Vire Aly bent againſt the French; 
Deny to have your frec born toe 135 
Jragoon'd into a wooden ſhoe ; 
Arc in no plots, but fairly drive at 
"the publick welfare in your private; 
And will for England's glory try 
Turks, Jews, and Jeſuits, to defy, 140 4 
and keep your places till you die. | 
lor me, whom wane'ring Fortune threw 
From what | iev'd, the Town and you, | 
i vt me juſt tell you how my time is | 
1% ina ccuntry life. —lmprini, | 145 
As ſuon as Phabus' rays inſpect us, | 
Firſt, Sir, I read, and then | breakſalt; 


So on, till foreſaid god does ſet, 


I ſometimes ſtudy, ſometimes eat. 
us of your heroes and brave boys, 1590 
With whom old Homer makes ſuch noiſe, 
Ihe greateit actions | can find 
Are, that they did their work and din'd. 
The books of which I'm chiefly ſond 


Are ſuch as you have whilom con'd, | 17. 


That treat of China's civil law, 
And ſubjects rights in Golconda; 
Ot highway elephants at Ceylan, 
at rob in clans like men o th? Highland; 
Of apcs that ſtorm or keepa town | x60 
well almoſt as Count Lauzun; 


60 


EIS TLES. 


Y unicorns aud Alligators, 
Llks, merm ids, munimics, witches, ſatyrs, 
And twenty other ſtranger matters, 


Which, thy? they 're things I've no concern in, 


Alike all our grooms admire my learning. 
Critiques | read on other men, 

And hyphers upon them again, 

From whoſe remarks | give opinion 

On twenty books, yet ne'er look in one. 
Then all your wits that ſleer and ſham, 

Down from Don Quixote to Tom Fram, 

From whom | j:{t> and puns purioin, 


And ilily put 'em off for mine, 


Fond to be thoughit a country wit, 

The reit—— when Fate and you think fit. 
Sometimes | climb my mare, and kick her 

To bottied ale and neighb'ring vicar; | 

yonctimys at Stamford take a quart; 


Squire shephard's health, —with all my heart. 
1 | Y | 


Thus, without much delight or griet, 


I fool away an tle life, 


II Shadwell from the Town retires 
Chok'd up with ſume and ſcacoal fires) 

To blcfs the wood with peaceful lyrick; 
Thcu ley for praiſe and panegyrick; 

Juſtice reſtor'd, and nations freed, 

And wreaths round William's glorious head, 
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TO FLEET WOOD SHEPHARD, E*2. 1695. 


Wars crowding folk, with ſtrange ill races, 
Wore making legs and begging places, 

Ani ſome with patents, ſome with merit, 

Tir's out my good Lord Dorſct's ipirit, 

Sneaking | ſtood amonyſt the crew, 4 
Deſiring much to ſpcak with you. 

I waited while the clock ſtruck thrice, 

And footman brought out lifty lies, 


Till, patience vext and legs grown wear, 


Ithoufglit it was in vain to turry; = 16 
But did opine it might be better 

By penny-poſt to fend a letter: 

Now, it you mils of this epiſtle, 

I'm balk'd again, and may go whillle. 

My bus'neſs, Sir, you II quickly gucts h 15 
Is to deſire ſome little place; 

And fair pretenſions | kave for 't, 

Much need, and very imail deſert. 

Whene er | write to you | wanted. 


1lalway: begg' d, you always granted. 20 


Now, as you tock me up when little, 
Gave me my learning and my vict'al, 
Alk' d for me from my Lord things fitting, 
Kind as! d been your own bon etting. 


K PII T.. T5. 


Confirm what formerly yeu've giv'n, 
Nor leave me now at lix and ſcvens, 
As %inderland has left Mun Stephens. 

No family that takes a whelp, | 
When firſt he laps and ſcarce can yelp, 
Neylects or turns him out ot gate 
When he's grown up to dog's cftate; 

Nor parith, it they once adopt 

The tpuricus hrats by tirollers dropt, 
Lare 'em, when grown up luſt y fellows, 
Io the wide world, that is, the gallows: 
No, thank em, for their love, that's wort: 
Than if they 'ad throttle em at nurſc. 

My uncie, reſt his ſoul, when living, 
Might have contriv'd me ways of thriving, 
Taught me with cyder to repleniſu 
My vats, or chbing tide of Rhenfhh 


So when for Hock i drew prickt white wine, 


Swear t had the flavour and was right wind 


Or ſent mc with ten pounds to ſurni 
Val's-inn to fume good rogue attorney, 


Where now, by forging deeds, and cheating, 


i'd ſound ſome handiome ways of getting. 
All this you made me quit, to follow 

That ſneaking whey-tac'd god Apolla; 

Sent me among a fiddling crew 

Of folks ' d never ſeen nor knew, 

Uallione, and Cod knows who, 


35 


40 


45 


| 
| 
| 


120 PPISTLE?. 


To add no more invectives to it, 
You ſpoil'd a vouth to make a poet. | 
In common ſuſtice, Sir. there's no man 35 


That makes the whore but keeps the woman. 
Amongſt all honeſt Chriſtian people = 


Whoe'er breaks limbs maintains the cripple. 

The ſum of all I have to ſay 
ls. that you'd put me in ſome way, 60 K 
And your petitioner ſtall pray — | 

There 's one thing more | had almoit {lipt, 


But that may do as well in poſtſcript ; 
My friend Charles Montague 's preferr d; 


Nor would | have it long obſerv'd 
That one Mouſe cats while th' other 's ſtarv'd. 66 


Ad virum doctiſſmum, et amicum, dominum 


SAMUELEM SCHAW, 
Dum theſes de itero fro gradu dottoris I fende ret. 


Pub n potens ſæ vis morbis vel lædere gentes 

Læſas ſolerti vel relevare manu, 

Aſpice tu decus hoc noſtrum, placiduſque fatere 

Indomitus quantum profit in arte labor: 

Non ictrùm poſthac peſtemve minaberis orbi, 5 

Fort:us hic juvenis dum medicamen habet: 

Mitte dchiac iras, et nato carmina dona; | 

Negle tum telum dejice, ſume lyram. 8 
4 Jugii 1892 | MATFHAUS PRIOR. 


EPISTI.ES, Ir 


Tomy lcarncd friend 
SAMUEL SCHAW, 
At taking vis | 
DOC 10K Dt GA A1 LEYDEN, 
An ſen di. 25 1711 on the paundices 


O vnox 265, Deity whoſe pow'rful hand 
Can ipread difcale> thro' the joyful land, 
Alike all pow'riul to relieve the pain, 
And bid the prroanng nations ſmile again; 

When cha, our pride, you fec, confeſs you find 5 
In him what art can do with labour join'd; 

No more the world the jaundice threats ſhall fear, 
While he the youth, our remedy, is near: 

Suppreſs thy rape, with verſe the ton inſpire, 

The dart neglected to aſſume the lyre. .- 


At his arrival in Holland, | 
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derung in clum redcas; diuque 
Lotus interhs populy Wirin:: 
Neve te nohtris vitits iniquum 
Ocyor aura 
Tollat—— . Hor. ad Anguſtum, 


Vo careful angels, whom eternal Fate 

Ordains on earth and human acts to wait, 
Who turn with ſecret pow'r this reſtleſs ball, 

Ard bid predeſtin'd empires rife and fall, 


— — — 
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Your ſacred aid religious monarchs oven, | 3 
When firſt they merit then aſcend the throne; | 
But tyrants dread ye, left your juſt decree 


Transfer the pow'r and ſet the people frec : 


Sec reſcu'd britain at your altars bow, 

And hear her hymns your happy carc avow ; 19 

That ſtiil her ax es and her roads ſupport 

The judze's frown, and grace the aw ſul court; 

That Law with all her pompous terrour ſtanc; 

To wreſt the dagger from the traitor's hands, 

And rigid juſlice reads the latal word, | 17 

Poiſes the balance firſt, then draws the ſword. 

Britain her ſafety to your guidance owns, 

That ſhe can ſepꝰ rate parricides from ions; 

That, impious rage diſarm' d, ſhe lives and reigns, 

Her freedom kept by him who broke her chains. 20 
And thou, great Miniſter, above the reſt 

Of guardian ſpirits be thou for ever bleſt : 

Thou who of old wert ſent to Iſrael's court 


_ With ſecret aid, great David's ſtrong ſupport, 


To mock the frantick rage af cruel Saul, 25 
And ſtrike the ulſcleſ> jav liu to the wall, | 
Thy later care o'er William's temples held, 

On Boyne's propitious banks, the heav'uly ſhield, 
When pow'r Divine did ſov'reign right declare, 


And cannons mark'd whom they were bid to ſpare. 


Still, bleſſed Angel, by thy care the fame ; ul 
Nr William's life untoucl. ' d as is his fame; 
1 


15 


25 


Whole empire they „he v. Wlioſe arms they bear; 


EFI5TLES, 


jet him own thiue, as Britain owns his hand; 
Save thou the King, as he has fav'd the laid. 

We angels forms in pious monarchs view; 35 
We rev'rence William, lor he acts like you; 

Like you, commutllion'd to chaſtiſe and bleis, 

He mutt avenge the world and give it pcacc. 
lndulgent Fate our potent pray'r receives, 

And ſtill Britannia ſnitics and William lives: 40 
The hero, dear to Earth, by Heav'n belov'd, _ 
by troubles muſt be vex'd, by dangers prov'd; 
His toes muſt aid to make his fame complete, 
And tix his throne ſecure on their defcat. | 

So, tho' with ſudden rage the tempeit comes, 43 
Tho' the winds roar, and tho' the water fozms, 
Imperial Britain on the tea looks don, 

And ſmiling ſces her rebel ſubjects frown 2 

%riking her clit the ſtorm confirms her pow'r; 

The waves but winter her triumphant ihorc ; 30 
in vain they would advance, in vain retreat; 

Broken they daſh and periſh at her ſcet. 

For Willam {til! ncw wonders hall be frown; | 
The poi that reſcu'd ſhall preſerve the throne, 
Safe vu his darling Britain's joyrul fea, | 55 
Behold! the monarch plows his liquid way: 

His tleets in thunder thro the world declare 


Fade IT, | | B 


14 PFISTLES. 


Blef-'d by aſpiring winde, he finds the ſtrand 
Black: 0 with crowds, he fees the nation ſtand, 
Being his ſaſcty, proud oi his command. 61 
in various tongues he hears the captains dwell 
Un th.cir great Leaders praiſe; by turns they tell 


And Hen, each with emulous glory ür'd, 

How nam conquer'd au low iranccretir'd; 
How e!g:a freed the hero's arm con iff, 66 
But trembled for the course wit tht hn bicft, 

0 Lou»; from this greet exuorple. know 
ro he ot once a hero art ate 
By fades r trumpets hear, and ratthry drums, 70 
When Walliam to the open vengeance comes; | 
And ſce tie ſoldter plead the mounarch's riytt, 

Hadi. ug his troops. and teren in the fight. 

i 'cuce then hos At and 1 rficious War 
Dove to YOUT en native ſente of niztit repair: 73 
And thou Be Hona weep thy CTU pride, 525 
Retry. in d. behind the vir. ors char TH» cy CY 
in brazen Enots and evertafi ng Hans; 
do Europe's peace {o fate arcains) 

While on the iv'ry chals in happy Aate 80 
He fits, ang, in iahοεν⁰ν ant 
nr clemency. aud vin ws be ach 
„e tarts of iage and pointicſsarms of death. 2 


30 


PPISIEFG, 1 
TOA CHILD OC QUALITY. 
FIVE YEARSOLD,b7uUgQtHEAUTHOR THEN TOI 


i. 


I. ans. knights, and 'ſqguires, the vum'rou- band] 


Jans er tic air it, Mary + lettere, 


AW umn td by bor high command 


* * * 0 
To low {nur TENAOD LV their letters. 


1% 


My pen amonaft the rem took, 


].-{: $10%0 bright: ves that cannot read 


Sheulu dart their hindling tres, and look 


The power they have to be avon . 8 
| II. 

Nor quality nor reputation 
Forhid me yet my ilame to tell, 


Dear five year old befrivnds wy paſſion, 


And | may write till ſhe can {puil. 
3 I. 
For while the makes her [ilkworms beds, 
With all the tender things | ſwear, 
Wh:1 all the houſe my paſhon reads 
In papers round her bavy's hatt; | 15 
V. 


She may receive and own my Aune, 


For tho” the li icteſt prudes ſhould know ic 


* i, Prior was lun in the year 166 4, 
T We preluine this young lady was ane of the Porſet ami. 


Bij 


—— — _ — —— — — 
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L. 
| 


\ 
16 ria Tee. 


She 'II paſs for a moſt virtuous dame, 


And l tor an urhippy — 9 20 


VI. 
Then, too, alas“ when ſhe ſha!l tear 


The lines ſome younger rival (nds, 


She 'i give me leave ro write | tear, 

And we ſhull ft il! continue friends, 24 
. vn. 

For .. our diſſerent ages move, 

Fi ordain'd, wou'd Fate but mend it, 

Ihe hall be patt mak. g love 

Whe ſhe begins to N it. as 


TO THE COUNTESS OF EXETER, 


PLAYING ON THE LV it, 


VV ua charms you have, from what high race you 
Flave been the pleating ſubjects of my ſong : | ſprung, 
Unrik!lPd pd young, yet ſomething ſtill | writ 
Ct Ca'ndiſh beauty, join'd to Cecil's wit. 
But when you plc afc to ſhow the lab'ring Mule 5x 
Var greater theme your muſick can produce, | 
My babling praifes | repeat no more, 
But hear, rejoice, fland ſilent, and adore. 

The Perſians thus, firſt gazing on the ſun, g 
Admir'd how high 't was plac'd, how bright it ſhone ; 
But:s hispow'r was known their thoughts were rais'd, 


Aud {von they worſhip'd what at firit they prais'd. 


25 


23 


Your art 1s p. the & here; votet ed 40 


r pisrte | 1 


Fliza's glory lives in Shu nſer's ſong, 


And Cowley's verſe keeps iur Orinda * voung; 


That as in birth in beauty you excel, 1 

"The Niufe might dictate and the port tell: 

Your art no other art can peat, ant you, 

ro ſhow how well you plav, muſt p'.y now t 

Your mulick's pow'r your mnitck mn} difctole, 

For what light is "tis only licht that ſhows. 20 
Strange force of hartnapy that thus controls 

Our thyughts, and turns and ſanctifies our ſouls, 


While with its utmolt art your fex could move 
Our wonder only or at beſt onr love, 


Yo! far above beth the te van: God did place, 26 
That your ligh pow'r 1 tg ht wordivthoughteq: firoy, 
That with your numbers you our zeal might raiſe, 
And like himicif communicate your oy. 

Vhen to vour watt ©. heav'n vou hall repair, 
And with your prefence crown the bieiings chere, 
Your lute may wind its ffrings but little higher 3. 


ö 


To rune their nate to that i immorta 16 "wn! tre. 


N 
More than our books make the rude the row 
That there 's a heav'n by what he hehre below, 35 

As in fore piece while LKS his Kit expreſt, 
A cunning angel cem an urew the reſt; 
50 when you play, ſome godh»ad doe: 1.npart 
Harmonious aid; divinity hetps art; 

* \ſrs, Katharine Pl! 


* 


18 ·pIST IEE. 


Some cherul, finiſhes what you begun, 40 
And to a miracle improves a tune. | 
To burning Rome when Frantick Nero play'd, 

Viewing that face, no more he had ſurvey'd | 
The raging flames, but. ſtruck with ſtrange ſurpriſc, 
Confet*'d them le than thoſe of Anna's eyes; 47 
But, had he heard thy Lute, he ſoon had found 

His rage cluded and his crime aton'd: 

Thine. like Amphion's hand, had wak'd the ſtone, 
And from deſtruction call'd the rifing town; 
NIalice to muſick had been forc'd to yield, 

Nor could he burn ſo faſt as thou couldſt build. 51 


TO THE COUNTESS OF DORSET. 
| | Written in her Milton, 5 
nV MR. BRAD RUR. 


Ser here how bright the firſt-born virgin ſhonc, 
And how the firſt fond lover was undone. 

Such charming words our beauteous mother ſpoke, 
As Milton wrote, and ſuch as your's her look. 4 
Your's the beſt copy of th' original face, 

Whoſe beauty was to furniſh all the race : 

Such chains no author could eſcape but he; 

There 's no way to be ſafe but not to ſce. 8 


$2. 


51 


8, 


Iris TIE. 


TO THE LADY DURSLEY, 


ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 


Hex readinꝑ how fond Adam was betray'd, 
And how by fin Fve's blaſted charms decay d, 


Our common loſs unjuſtly you complain, | 
So ſmall that part of it which you ſuſtain. 4 
You flill, fair Mother, in your offopring trace | 

The ſtock of beauty deſtin d for the race: 

Kind Nature forming them, the pattern took 

From Heav'n's firſt work, and Eve's original look. 8 
You. happy Saint, the ſerpent's pow'r control; 

Scarce any actual guilt deſiles your toul; 


And hell does oer that mind vain triumph boaſt 


Which gains a heav'n for earthly Eden loſt. r2 
Wich virtue ſtrong as your's had Eve been arm'd, 

In vain the fruit had bluſh'd, or ſerpent charm'd; 

Nor had our blits by penitence been bought, 

Nor had frail Adam fall'o. nor Milton wrote. 19 


TO MY LORD BUCKHURST, 
vray TOUNG, PLAY!NG WITH A CAT 


Th F. am'rous youth, waole tender breaſſ 
Was by his darling Cat pofleſt, 

Obtain'd of Venus his deſtre, 

Howe'cr irregular his ſir - 


| 
| 


— — — — 


10 KIS T LES. 


Nature the pow 'r of love obcy d, 4 
"The Cat became a bluſning maid, . 
And on the happy change the bey 
Employ'd his wonder and his joy. 
Take care, O heauteous Child, take care, 
Leſt thou prefer fo raſh a pray'r, 10 
Nor vainly hepe the queen of Io 
Will cer thy fav'rite's charms improve 
O quickly from her ſhrizc retreat, 
Or tremble for thy durling's fate. | 
The queen of Love, who foon will ſee 17 
Her own Adonis live in rhce, 
Will lighrly her firſt leis deplore, 
Will eafily forgive the boar: 
Her eyes with tears no more will low, 


Wit! jcalous rage her breaſt will glow , 26 
And on her tabby rival's face | 
She deep will mark her new diſgrace. 22 


TO THF HONOURABLE 
CHARLES MONTAGUE, ESQ. 
| K 


Howe'ern, 'tis well that, while mankind 
Thro Fate's perverfe meander errs, 


He can imagin'd pleaſures find 
To combat a inst real cores 4 


10 


22 


EPISTLURE:, 21 


Funcies an. i not ions he purſues, 
Which nc'er had being but in thought; 


Each, like the Grecian artiſt, woos | ED 

The image he hiuſelf has wrought, 8 
Ht. | 

Againft experience he believes; 

He arvucs avain't demenſtration: 

Pleas when his rv fon he decciven, 

And fet> his judgment by his padon. 12 

N SY | 


Tie hoary fool, who many days 


Has ſtrugeled with contiimu'd iorrow, 

Rencws his hope, and bliadly lays 

The defp'rate bett upon to-morrow - 15 
| V. | 

To- morrow comes; 't is noon, tt is night 

This day like all the former flies; 

Vet on he runs to ſcek delight 

Te- morrow, till to-night he dies. | 29 

VI. 


Nur hopes like tow'ring falcons aim 


At objects in an airy height: 

The little pleaſure of the game 

Is from atar to view the flight. 24 
Vil. 

Our anxiaus pains we all the ay 

In fearch of what we like employ ; 


—— — —— ſ— — — — 
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22 krisrrrs. 


Scorning at night the worthleſs prey, 
We find the labour gave the joy. — 
VIII. 

At diſtance thro' an artful glaſs | 

To the mind's eve things well appear; 

They Jofe their forms, at] make u mals 

Confus'd and black, it brought too near, 32 
| IX. | 

If we fee right we ſee our Ms: 

Then what zvails it ro have cyrs ? 

From ignorance our comfort ſtow's: IT. 

The only wretched are the wite. | 26 

X. 

We weary'd ſuould lie down ia death: 

This cheat of life would take no more 

If you thought fame but empty breath, 

? Phillis but a perjur'd whore, 40 


TO DR. SHERLOCK, 


On his Practical 


DISCOURSE CONCERNING DEAT YH, 


Forcive the Muſe who, in unhallow'd ſtrains, 
The ſaint on: moment from his God detains; 

Fer ſure wit er you do, where'er you are, 

"ris all but cne good work, ene conſtant pray'r, 
Forgive her ; and entrcat that God to whom 5 
ITUy favour'd rows with kind acceptance come, 


32 


Eris rs. | 23 


To raiſe her notes to that ſublime degree 


Which ſuits a fong of piety and thee, 


Wondrous good Man! whole labours may repel 
The fore. of fin, may ſtop the rage of hell; 19 
i hon, like the haprilt. from thy God waſt lent, 
ihe crying Voice te bid the work repent. 

"Thee 1 outh ſhalt ſtudy, ant ne more evgage 
Thi att ring wiſhes tor wacertuam age; 

No more with fruitleſs care and cheated Brite 15 
Chase h: ting pleaſure thro) this maze of life; 
Finn the wretched all they here can have 

But prelent food, and but a Future grave; 


Fach, great as Philip's victor fon, ſhall view 


This abject world, and weeping alk a new. 27 
Decrepit Age ſhall read thee, and confeſs 

Thy hours can afluage where med'craes ecaſe; 

Shali bleſs thy worde, their wounded fouls relief, 


The drops that tweeten their laſt dregs of life; 


Shall 10% to heay'n, and laugh at all beneath, 25 
Own riches gather'd trouble, fame a breath, 
And life an ill whoſe only cure is death. 

Thy even thoughts with fo much plainneſs flow, 
Their fenfe untutor'd Infancy may know; 
Vet to fuch height is ail that plainneis wrought, 30 
Wit may admire, and letter'd Pride be taught, 
Eaty in words thy ſtyle, in ſenſe ſublime, 


Ou its bleſt ſteps each age and ſex may riſe; 


lis like the ladder in the Patriarch's dream, 


its foot on earth, its height above the fl cs. 


© 
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24 EYMSTL23, 


Diffus'd its virtue. boundleſ is its power; 
is publick health, and univerſal cure: 
Of heav'nly manna 't is a ſecond feat, 

A nation's food, and all to ev'ry taſto. 

Lo its laſt height mad Britain's guilt was rear d, 
Aad various death for various crimes the tear d: 41 
With your kind Work her drooping hopes revive; 
You bid her read, repent, adore, and hive, 

You wrel! the bolt from Heav'n's avenging hand, 
top ready death, and fave a lnking land. 45 

O! ſave us still; ftill bleſs us with thy ſtay: 

O! want thy heav'n till we have learn'd the way: 
Refuſe to leave ty duitin'd charge too ſoon, 

And for the Church's good deter thy own. 

O! live, and let thy Works urge our belict ; 50 
Live to explain thy doctrine by thy life; 

Till ſuture infancy, baptiz'd by thee, 

Grow ripe in years, and old in piety ; 

Till Chriſtians yet unborn ke taught to die, 

Then in full age and heary houlincls 
Retire, great Feacher, to tiy promis'd blies; 
Untouch'd thy tomb, uninjur'd be thy Quit, 
As thy own fame among the future juit, 

ill in laſt found the dreadiul trumpet ſprilcs; 


Till judgment calls, and quicken'd nature wakes; £2 


Til thro” the utmolt carth and deepet! fea 
Jur ſcatter'd atom find their deftin's way, 


EPI3TLES, 


ta hahe to clothe their kindred ſors again, 

perſe ct our ſt te. and build immortal man: 

Then tearlcf: tien. Who well ſuſtain'clit the fight, 65 
To paths 6f joy 1G rats of endlefs light, 


, I. ead up all h, v 9 hear thee and believ'd; 
41 "Vid! thy own tick, weeal Shepherd. be recciv'd, 
; Anigl al heav'n wich millions thou hatt ſav'd. 6; 


WHO WKO TE ILL, ASNXD SPAKE WKE, AGAINST ME, 


* Liv vile untevch'd on my peaceable ſhelf, 
Nor take it amils that fo little | heed thee; 
I've nc envy ro tlice, and fome love to myſelf; | 
59 Theu why ſnould | anſwer nee firft | muſt read thee ? 
Drunk with Helicon's waters and double brow d bub, 
1 Be © linguiſt. a poet a critics, a wag; 0 
| Tou ſolid delight of thy well-judrring club, 
j To the damage alone of thy bookſciier Bray, 
55 Pu:lug me with Citire; what harm j3 there in't? 
But f. om all wa woce reſiection forhear; 10 
Tire can be no denger from what thou ſhalt print; 
There may be little from what thou may IL ſwear, 12 


2 


Co. 


ON THE SAME PERSON. 
WW 11LE ſafter than his collive brain indites 


enV quick han, in flowine liters writes; 
Val. Hie { A | C 


. — —— — —— — — — — 
— — 


| 
[ 


26 EPIS TES. 


Hi- caſe appears to me like hoarſt Veaguc s, 


Vlben he was run away with by his legs 


Phebus, give Philo o'er himſelf command; 5 
Quicken his ſenſes, or reſt rain his hand; 
Let him be kept from paper, pen, and ink; 
So may he ceaſe to write, and learn tv think. 8 
TO tur | 
LADY ELIZABETH HARLEY, 
"$INCE MARCUIONESS OF CAKMAK THEN, 


On 2 column of her drawing. 


Wes future ages ſhall with wonder view 


Theſe glorious lines which Harlcy's daughter drew, 
They ſhall confeſs that Britain could not raiſe 
A taizer Column to the father's praiſe, 2 4 


Ta the Right Ilonourable 
THE COUNTESS DOWAGER 
OF DEVO@NSHIRE, 
ON 4 PIECE OF WIESSEN'S, 
Wherevn were all her grandſons painted. 


Wiessex and Nature held a long conteſt 


I ih» created or he painted beſt; | 


Wh pl-afing thought the wondrous combat grew, 
Sb Hall form'd fairer, he ſtill liker drew. 


ew, 


Erisr LES. 1 


In theſe ſev n brethren they contended laſt; 5 
With art increas'd their utmoſt ſkill they try'd, 
And both well plcas'd they had themſelves ſurpaſt, 
The poddeſ+ rriumph'd, and the painter dy'd. 
That both their {x11 to this vait height did raiſe, 
Bc ours the wonder, and be yours the praile ; 10 
For here, as in 11me plats, is well deſcry'd 
Only yourſelf thus often multiply'd. 
When Heav'n had you and gracious Anna made, 
What more exalted beauty could it add? | 
Having no nhbler images in ſtore, | 1. 
It but kept up to theſe. nor could do more 
Than copy well what it had fram'd before. 
If in dear Burghley's gen'rous face we fee 
Obliging truth and handlome honeſty, 
Withall that world of charms which 100n will move 20 


| Rev'rence in men, and in the fair ones love; 


His ev'ry grace his fair deſcent aſſures, 
He has his mother's beauty, ſhe has your's. 


| If ev'ry Cecil's face had ev'ry charm 


That thought can ſancy or that Heav'n can form, 2< 
The:r beauties ali become your beauty's due; 


They are all ſair, becauſe they re all like vou. 


If ev'ry Ca'ndiſh great and charming look, 
From vou tliat air, from you the charms, they took. 
In tl cir each imb your image is expreſt, 30 
But on their brow firm courage ſtands conſeſt; 

Cy 


— — —¼ 


| 
. 
| 
| 


_ Wrilen ſev'n times one great pc rſection drew; 30 


—— EPISTLES. 


There their great father, by a flrons increaſe, 


Adds Arength to beauty, and completes the piece. 
Thus ſcall your beauty in your ſons we vic w, 


Whoever lat, the picture ſtill is you. 
do when the parent-tun With gental beams 
Flas antmuted many h bems 


He fees hint If iniprov'd, white © ev'rv lone, 


With a rotembling light, refle &a fun, 40 
Fo ven great Ric many births had giv'n, 

Such as mii yovern c tn and people heav'n, 

Lier glory grew diſus'd: and, fuller known, 

She ſaw the Deity in «v'ry len; 


And to what god toc'cr men altars rais'd, 40 


Hon'ring the ollspring, they the mother praise d. 
In hort Hd charms let others place their rhys, 
Whichebckens blatts, aud certain age deftroys; 
Your Aronger beauty time can nc'er defact, 
Tis hu renew'd, and ſtan:p'd in all your race, 20 
Ah! Wiclen, had thy art been lo refin'd 
As with their beauty to hive drawn their mind, 
Thro' circiing years thy labours would ſurvive, 
And living rules to faireſt virtue give, 
To men unborn and ages yet to jive; 25 
It would ſtill be wonderfuf, and fil be new, 
Again} what time, or {p1tv, or fate, covid do, 
Jill chine, confus'd with Nature's pieces lie, 


And Ca'ndiſh's name aud C. cike honor dir. 29 


40 

ac 

cg 
: 


You Madam may with iatety go 


15167278. 29 


TOA YOUNG LADY, 


WHO WAS FOND OF FOR IUNETELLING, 


Decrees of deſtiny to know; 
For at your birth kind planets reign'd, 
And certain happinets ordain'd: 
Such charms as vour's are only giv'n = I 
To choſen favournes of Hcav'n. 
But ſuch is my uncertain ſtate 
'Tis dangerous to try my fate; 
For! would only know from art 
The future mot ions of vour heart, YO 
And what predeſtinated doom 
Attends my love for years to come; 


No ſecrets ele that mortals learn 


My cares dr: ſerve, or liſe concern; 
But this will fo important be 28 
L dræad to ſearch the dark decreg; 

For while the fnialleſt hope remains 

Fint ys are mingled with my paint, 

Vain diſtant views my fancy pleaſe, 

And give ſome intermitting eaſe; 20 
But fhovlil the ars too plair ly ſhow 

That you Lave doom'd my endlets wo, 

No human force or ar: could h. ar 
Tae ftorigut (4 my Will dcſpair. 


1 


3” Eyis fr“. 


This ſecret then | dare nt know, 
And other truths are ue now. 
What matters it, unblaſt in love, 
How long or hort my lite will prove ? 


1 


- 


To gratify what li w d- = | 

Should U with needic!; hafte inquire, 21 
Ilow ercat how diy 1 Gall be ? 

Oh! what is wealth or pow'r to me! 

if lam hoppy or undone, 

Ie muſt procved tem vou alene. 34 


TOAFRIESD ON IIS IAIS. 


WW ur Fave. lay dleſt in his Mom nas charms, 
Three nlite in oe bo prot her in his artis; 
Tie fun Tay fot, and coofcions Nature firove 
% fhade her god, end to proiency bis lav. 
rom that auſpicious night Mendes come; 7 
hat le could rife from Jove und ſuch a dame: 


Nor If the joys, nor ic the riſing heir, 
He ſtrong 45 Jove ve, ſhe like Aemmny kur. C 


TO A POET OF QUALITY, 
PRAISING Hur LADY oe SB Sg 
| |. 

t): thy JUGICIOUS Muſc's ſenfe, 

Young IUncllunbroc te very proud is, 


May this aufpic.ous ng lit with: that compare, 1 


That 5ncnarids wn horten ſe 


She looks henceforth v pon as dowdies. 4 


we? vw 


„ 
- 
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1 


44S 1 7. E58. 


I. 
vet the to one muſt ill ſubmit, 
To dear lamma muſt pay her duty; 
She wond ors, proving Wilmoet's wit, 
Thou ſhouldit forget his daughter's beauty. 


AN EPISTLE. 


„r Halse IHE QUEEN'S PICIURE, 


Witten at Paris 1714, th elt infinifheds 


KY THE SUDDEN NuUW> ur MAJESTY'S DEATH. 


21 


1 us train of equipage and pomp of ſtate, 
The fhining fd: board nnd the burniſh'd plate, 
J.ct other minifiers, great Anne, require, 

And partial t {lt thy cif to their dutire, 
To the tau Portrait di my {ov'rewgn Dame, 
To that alone eternal he my claim. 

My bright defender, and my dread delight, 
If cer I toind Favour in thy ght; 

If ati the pats that for thy Britzin's ſake 
My vait has took, or future lite may take, 

e grateful to my Queun. permit my pray'r, 
And with thi gie reward nv total care. 

V. il thy ladulgent hand, fir Saint, allow 
The bon? and will thy ear accept the vow ? 
That in delpite of age, of impious fame, 

And calm une, thy Pic ure, like thy fame, 
Fntire may lad, tat as their eve; ſurvey 


The ſemblant made, men yet unborn may ſay, 


10 


15 


32 Eris ret. 


Thus great, thus gracious, look'd Britarni.'s Queen, 


Her brow thus ſmooth, her look was thus ſerene; 20 

When to a low but to a loval hand 

The mighty Empreſs gave her high command, 

That he to hoſtile camps and kings ſhould haſte, 

To ſpeak her vengeance, as their danger, paſt; 

To fay, She wills deteſted wars to ccale; 2 

She checks her conqueſt for her ſubjects caſe, 

And bids the world attend her terms of peace. 
Thee, gracious Anne, thee preſent | adore, 


Thee, Queen of Peace if Time and Fate have pow'r 


Higher to raiſe the glories of thy reign. — 
In words ſublimer and a nobler ſtrain, 

May future bard the mighty theme rehearſe: 

Here, Stator Jove, and Plabus king of verſe, 


The votive tablet l ſuſpend * * * 34 


A LETTER 
TO MONSIEUR BOILEAU DESPREAUX, 


Occaſioned by the vittory at Blenheim, 1704. 


: — —— . —UüU—ä—ñ 
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.- Capidum, Pater optime, ites 

Deficiunt: neque enim quiivir horrentia pilis 

Amina, nee fracts perenntee cuſtide Gallos. ee Hor. Lib. Ti. © 7 
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Six. hir'd for life, thy ſervile Muſe muſt ſing 
Sue ceſſive conqueſts and a glorious King; 
Muſt of a man immortal vainly boaſt, 


And bring him laurels whatloc'er they coſt, 


rrirtes. e 33 


n, What turn wilt thou employ, what colours lay, 5 
20 On the event 6f that fupericur dav, | 
In wih one Englith tubs projip rons hand 
(So Jove did will, lo Anna did command) 
Broke rhe proud colunm of thy v after's praiſe, 2 
lich fixty winters kad contpir'd to raiſe? 19 
From the Jef feld a hundred tandards brought 
Mul: the work of Chance, and Yartune's fault. 
Punta flars mutt be accus'd, which ſhone, 
"That fat il dav the nogaty work was done, 


4 1 Witt, revs oblique Noll the Gailick ſun. 15. 
30 done de nion envymy France milled the fight, 


And Mars miſtook, tho' Louis order'd right. 
When thy young Muſe invoi:'d the tuneful Nine, 
To fry how T.oun did not pats the Rhine, 
LY What work had we with Wageninghen, Arnheim, 20 

Flace* that could nat be reduc'd to ryme? 
And tho' the poet made his laſt efforts, 
\\ urt:--who could mention in heroick——Wurts ? 
But, tell me, haſt thou reaſon to complain 

the rough triun.phs of the laſt campaign ? 25 
The Dauube refcu'd and the Empire ſav'd, 
Six, is the majeſty of verſe retriev'd ? 
And would it prejudice thy fotter vein 
To ling the princes Louts and Eugene? 
Is it too hard in happy verſe to place 30 
The Vans and Vandersof the Rhine and Macſe? 
Her wairivurs Anna ſends from I'weed and Thames, 

That Yrance may fall by more hlarmonious names. 


34 EPISTL.RY. 


Canſt thou not Hamilton or Lumley bear? 

Would lugoldfiy or Palmes ofiend thy ear? 35 

And is there not a ſound in Marlbrò's name 

Which thou and all thy brethren ouyht to claim, 

Zacred to verſe, and ſure of eacl[s lame? 
Cutts is in metre ſomething harſh to read; 

Place me the valiant Gourum 1n his ſtead : 40 

Let the intention make the number good; 

Let gen'rous Sylvius ſpeak for hon: it Wood. 

And tho“ rough Churchill — in verſe will ſtand, 

So as to have one rhyme at his command, 


With caſe the bard reciting Blenheim's plain, 45 


Rlay cloſe the verſe, rememb' ring but the Dane. 
I grant, old friend old foe, (for ſuch we are 

Alternate as the chance of peace and war) 

That we poctick folks, who mult reſtrain | 
Our meaſur d ſaywy> in an equal chain, | 50 
Have troubles utterly unknown to thoſe 

Who let their fancy looſe in rambling proſe. 

For inſtance, now, how hard is it for me 
To make my matter and mv veric agree? 


In one preat day, on Hochitet s fatal plain, 55 


Frenich and Bavarians twenty thouſand flain; 

Puill'd thro? the Danube to the ſhores of Styx 

_ Squacron> eryhreen, battalions twenty-ſix ; 

Oi ers captive made, and private men, 

Of thele twelve hundred, of thole thoutands ten; 60 
Terre, anmmunttion. cuts. Carrages, 

Cannons, and kettle-drums,—tweet numbers theſ*, 


FPICTIL.PS3, 35 


But is it thus you Engliſh bard« m 

With Runick lays thus tag infipid pre te? 

And when you mould your hero's devs rehearſe, 65 
Give us a commiſtary's liſt in verle? 

Why, taith, D-ſprexux, there 's ſenſe in what you 
told you where my difficulty lay: 5 
So vall, fo num'rous, were preat Elenheim's fpoeils, 69 
They ſcorn the bounds of verſe, and mock the Mule's 
To make the rough recital aptly che, | {roils, 
Or bring the ſum of Gillia's lots to rhyme, 
Lis mighty hard what poct would cflay 
To count the ttreamers of mv I ord Mavor's day? 

To number all the fcv'ral diſhes dreſt 75 
By honeſt Lan. b laſt coronation-tcalt ? 

Or make arithmetick and epick meer, 

And Newton's thoughts in Drydeu's ſtyle repeat? 

O Poet, had it been Apollo's will | 

That 1 had ſhar'd a portion of thy tkill; _ 80 
Had this poor brealt receiv'd the teav'uly beam, 
Or could | hope my verſe might reach my theme; 
Yet, Boileau, yet the lab' ring Mule ſhould ſtrive 
Bencath the ſhades of Marlb:0's wreaths to live; 
Shou'd call aſyiring gods to bleſs her choice, 85 
Andro their fav'rite's firain exait her voice, 

| Arn: 41d a Queen to fing, who, great and good, 
Trou praceful | hames to Danube's wond'ring flood, 
gent {th the terrour of Let hiv!, commands 

Io fave the nations rom invading hands, 90 


35 EPISTLE ', 


To prop fair Liberty's declining cauſe, 
And fix the jarring world with equal laws. 

The Queen ſhould fit in Windior's ſacred grove, 
Attended by the gods of War and | ove; 
Both ſhould with equal zeal her ſmiles implore, 93 
"Fo fix her joys, vr to extend her pow'r. 

Sudden the Nymphs and | ritons ſhould appear, 
And as great Anna {miles difpcl their tear; 
With active dance mould her obiervance cluim ; 
With vocal ſhell hould found ker happy name; r1co 
Their maſter LI hames ſhould leave the neigh'bring 


By his ſtrong anchor knwwn and fiiver dar; thore, 


Should lay his eniigns at his S reign's fret, 

And audience mil with humble grace entreat. 
Too her, his dear defence, he ſhould complain, 105 
That whilſt he bl. ſſes her indulgent reign, 

Whilſt further (cas are by his fleets ſurvey'd, 

And on his happy dank s cach India laid, 
His brethren Macſe, and Waal, and Rhine, and Saar, 

Feel the hard burthen of oppreſſive war; 110 
That Danube ſcarce retains his rightful courſe 
Againſt two rebel armies neighh' ring force; 

And all muſt weep, ſad captives to the Seine, 

Unlefs unchain'd and treed by Britain's queen. 

The valiant Sov'reign calls her Gen'ral forth, 115 

Neither recites her bounty nor his worth; 

She teils him he mt Europe's fate rederm, 

And by tht labour in rit her eſtecm; 


[0 
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She Lids him wait her to the facred hall, 
Shows him Prince Edward and the conquer'd Gaul; 
Vixtty thc bloody cross upon his brea't, | 111 
Say he muſt die, or fuccour the. reſt; 
Placing the aint an cmblent by his hide; 
eli loamVitucarm'dmnuil co unci lawleleb'ri. de. 
* The h. ro buws obcdicnt and totes; 125 
The Queen's commands exalt ehe wirriour's rds: 
tis ae pate te the tient womds wweoim'd, 
The vreat den revolving; in his mind, 
Wien to bits tight a wy 'nly form appears, 
Her hand a palm, ber head a Liurel wears; 130 
Mc, ſhe W the: faireſt child of jove, 


Blow for ever fought, and ble, Ibo ve; 
Me, che bright ſource of wealth, aud puw'r avdſame, 


(Nor need | lay Vietoria is my name) 

Alu the great Father down to thee has lent; 135 
He bids me walt at thy diſtinguith'd tent 

To execute what Annn's will would haves 

Her tub;ect thou, I only am her ive. 

Dare, thea, thou much \lov'd by {miling Fate; 
For \nn4'> ſake, and in ner name, be great ; 1497 
Co tarth, and hg dittant nations know, 

Aly Kir ture fav rite, aud my darling ſon: 

At schollenberg 1'Þ maniteſt, tuſtain 

Thy glorious caule, an thread my wings ↄggain, 

Contpicuous o'erthyhelm, iu bleuheim'sphain. 145 
ume If, 5 I 


——— ww — a9. 


38 EMSTLES, 


The goddefs ſaid, nor would admit reply, 
But cut the liquid air and gain'd the ſky. 

His high commiſſion is thro' Britain known, 
And thronging armies» to his ſtandard run; 


He marches thought fu]. and he ſpec dy fails; | 140 


(Ble him, ye Seas! an profper him, ye Galc>!) 
ÞBelyia rc coves him welcome to her ſhores, 


Aud William's death with leſſen'd grief deplores: 


Hlis preſence only muſt retrieve that loſs; 


IIarlbrô to her mutt be what William was: 155 


to when great Atlas, from theſe low abodes 

Recuil'd, was gather'd to his kindred gods, 

Alciges. teſpited by prudent Fate, 

Suſtain'd the ball, nor droop'd beneath the weight. 
Secret and ſw ift behold the chief advance ; 160 

Sees half the empire join'd and friend to France: 

"The Brrviſh Cen' ral dooms the fight; his {word 

Dreadful he draws; the captains wait the word. 


Anne and St. George, the charging hero crics; 


Shrill Echo from the ncighb'ring wood replies, 163 


Anne and St. George. at that auſpicious ſigu 


The ſtandards move, the adverſe armies join. 
Of eight great hours Vime meaſures out the ſands, 
And Europe's fate in doubtful balance ſtands; 


The ninth. Vittoria comes: —o'erMarlbròô's head) 


Confeſs'd the tits; the hoſtile troop» recede ,—1 7 4 
Triumphs the goddeſs from her promite frecd. 
I Earle, by che 2>ritifh Lion's might 
Uuchalu'd and free, directs her upward flight; 


6 


— 
— 
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And either laurc docs in Britain grow; * 


Nor want ſuſt ſubject for vietariau s Hrains, 


fers. 39 


Nor did ſne cer with ſtronger pinons ſoar 175 
From |! yber's banks tha now from Danube's ſtore. 
Vid with the thoughts which thele ideas Trane, 

And ore at ambition of my country's praiſe, 
The ngliih Muſeſhouldlikethie Muntuanriſe, 129) 
Seorr ful ufearthand clouds, ſhould reach the Kies 
With wonder (tho' with envy itill) puriu'd by 
human eyes. | 
But we muſt change the ſoyle—Tuſt now I ſaid 
I nc er was maſter of the tunetul trade; 


Or the {mall genius which my youth could boat, 

In prof” and hus "refs lies ext inct and loſt; _ 
LOG I may lome yourger mule excite, 

Point out the game and avimute the fight; 

Thac from XIarteilles to Calais France may know, 

As we have congu'rors, we have poets too, 

That, thu” amonꝑſt ourlelves, with too much heat, 

We lometimes wrangle when we ſhould debate, 

(Aconſoquental ill which freedom draws; 

A had cites, but from a Hohler cauſe ) 

Wer ca with univerſal zeal advance 195 

Te carb the fruthlels arrogance of I'rance, 

Nor over {lll Britanma's tons rotate 

To an{wer to thy NMatter or thy Mute : 


While Viarhrö'sarnddternal laurel- gains, 


— — 


n —_— ä 


And wh. re ol penter lunga new Eliza reigns. 2 t. 


22 — 
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11 MN 10 THY, SUN. 


SEL BY DR. en 


| I. 
{gn r of the world, and ruler of the year, 
With kavoy ivecd hegin thy great career, 
Aug, as thou e thy ruant journies run, 
Tho eviry ein mate own 


I ha un fair Albion thou halt feen 4 


1 he greats f prince, the brighteſt queen, 
That over lav'd a land or bleſt a throne, 
Since lirlt thy beams were ſpread, or genial pow'r was 


II. known. 
go may thy godhe ad be conleſt, 
o the icturning year be bleft, 1c 


As hisinfaut months beſtow 

mpriceing wreaths tor William's brow, 

As his lammer's youth ſha! ſhed 

Eternal {weets around Maria's head. 

From the blefiings thev beſtow | — 34 
Vur tines are dated, and our xras move: 

hey govern and enlighten all below 

s thou dott all above. | 


* $111,7 kofore the'r Majeſſies on new-yerr's d ay. 160.3 


n. 


15 


EYMNS, 


Let our hero in the war, 


Adive aud fierce, like thee appear; 
Like thce, great !on ot Fave, hike thee, 
When, clad in ring majeſty, 


J 61 marchelt Jown o'er Delos” hills con. d. 


41 


29 


Wil ali thy arrows arm'd. in all thy glory dreſo'd. 


Like thee, the hero does his arms employ 

Ine raginy Python to deſtroy. 

And give the injur'd nations peace and joy. 
3 | 


From faireſt years and time's more happy ſtores 


(zather all the Imiling Hours; 

Such as with friendly care have guarded 

Patriots and kings in rightful wars; 

Sack as with conquett have rewarded 

Triamphant victors Happy cares; 

Such 45 tory has recorded 

Sacred to Nattau's long renown, 

For countries ſav'd and battles Won. 
V. 

Arch them again in fair array, 

And bid them form the happy day, 

The happy day deſign'd to wait 

On William's fame and Europe's late. 

Let the happy duy be crown'd 

Wi'k great event and fair fuccels; 


No brighter in the year be found, ; 
But that which brings the victor kome'in ye4c», 


D it) 


40 


25 


152 
O 


” 


— —— 


mYMN?, 


VI. 
Again thy godhead we implore, 
Great in wiſdom as in pow'r; 
Agiin, ior good Maria's fake and curs, 
Chutc ont other fmilung Hours . 


42 


„uch as with joyous wings have Hed 
When happy countcls were advitiag ; 
ach as have lucky omens ſhed 

Oer formic; laws and empires rifing ; 
duch as many courſes ran, 

Hand in hand, a goodly train, 


To blef> the great Eliza's reign; 


Ani in the typick glory ſhow 

What fullcr blits Maria ſhall beſtow 
VII. 

As the ſolemn Hours eine, 

Mingied tend into the dance 

Many fraught with ell th treaturcs 

Which thy caftern avi] views; 

Many, wing'd with all the plcafurcs 

Man can aſk or Hozvn diifulc; 


That great Maria ail rhofe joys may know 
Which ſrom her cares upon her ſubjects flow. 


VIII. 


For thy own glory ſing our Sov'reign's praiſe, 


Cod of verſes and of days; 


Let all thy tuneſul fons adorn 
Their laſting work with William's name; 


4s 


5* 


bo 


65 


FER TIES ur wn w Ww-= : 


Nor want nevw fubject > tor the long, 
Nor fear they can exhauſt the ltore, 


More joytul, or Lyc:van, long diſpute 


UVMN?, 


Let choſen Muſes yet unborn 
Take great Marin for their future theme ; : 
Eternal ig uc&tures let them raiie 
On William aud Mcria's pravle ; 


75 
Till Nature's muſick lies unſtrung; 
Till thou, great god, ſhalt loſe thy double pow” r, 
And touch thy lyre, and ſhoot thy beams no mcc. 72 
* 114 Ls \?T 
THE FIRST HYMN 
Or CALLISACHUS. TO JUPLITR, | 
” . . | 
Wire we to Jove ſele & the holy victun, 
Whom apter Rall we ting than Jove himſcif, 
The god ior ever great, tor ever king, 
Who jew the Earthboru race, aud meatures right 
To hrav'u's great 'habitanrs? Dickean hear tion £ 


- — —— — —— ͤ [—᷑ — 


And various thought has trac' d. Ou lda's mount, 
Or Dictce, ſtudious of his country's praite, 

The Cretan boaſts rhy narat place; but oft 

He meets reprooſ delctv'd; for hs, preſumptuous, 19 
Baz built a tomb tor thee who never Enow' it 
Toe, but livit the fame to-day ally ever. 
Arca. lia: therefore be thy birth: great Rhea, 
Pregnant, to high Pacrnatia's cliffs retir'd, 
Ana wild I ycens, black with ſhading pines; 
Ho:y retreat ütligce no icmale hither, 

Ce nſciq us ct foci] love and Nature's nates, 


- 5 DUI 
— 
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44 HYMN". 


Nuft dare appraach, from the inferionr reptile 

% woman. form divine. I kere the ble parent 
7-nomt her ſpacious boforn, avd ditcharg'd 20 
1 he "_ rous birth ſho fought anvighlyring ipring 
To wath the recent habe: in vain: Arcadia, 


{However ſtreamy now auult and dry. 


Peny' the dds water; where deep Nelas 

And rocky Cratis Cow, the chariot finok'A 25 
Ol cure with ritivg duft: the thirty trav'iler 

1 vainrequir'd the current, ton inprifund 

In FOR wean caverns: fore grew 


Upon the barren holloees, high o'er faading 


Tac taunts of tavage heafts K here now lan, 30 


Ann leunanth incline their friendly urns. 
Tho too, 0 Farth, greet Riva, fd, bring forth, 
An thort hail be thy peng. She ſaid, and hiph 


Sac rear'd her arm, and with her ſceptre ſtruck 


Tie vawiiing clit: Tom its diſparted height 35 


down the mount the Zuſhing torrent ran, 

Ant cheer d the vailies: there the heavenly mother 

Path'd mighty King, thytenderlimbs, ſhe wrapt them 
In purple bauds : the gave the precious pledge | 
To prudent Neda, charging her to guard thee 49 
Caretu ind tceret Neda, of the nymphs 


That tæuded the great birth. next Philvre 


And 57 vx tac eildett Smiling, fie receiv'd thee, 
And, conforms of the grace, wbloiv'd hertruft; 
Not urrewarded, ſinc: the river bare 4 


* 


Ng 


-» 


 Fav'rires of lcav'n, with happy care protect 
Their ffevev charge, aud jovous drink her wave. £9 


| And (Cory 0a; tes thee their ſac red charge 


To thy forcknowing mother) tro] tumultugus 


Indulrious with the warlike din to quell. 61 
Thy intant cri, and mock the car of Saturn. 


In cual balwrce Land ornint leu or hell, 


ſiVYMVYe, 45 
The fav'rite virgin's name: fair Neda rowls 
By Lepricon's ancrent walls, a fruitful ſlream: 
Vait by hoc tlow'ry bank the ſons of Arcus, 


Thee, god, to noh us Neda brought: the Nymphs 


R-ceiv': Yralte rock'd th golden cradle: 
The Goat, now bright amilll her follow ſtars, 
Kind Amulthon, reach'd her teat diitent 35 
Wich mil., thy early ſood: the ſedulous bee 
Diſtili'd her hom: y on thy purple lips. 
Around, the fierce Curetcs (order tolemn 


Their mvſtich dance.andclang'dtheir founding arms, 


Swift growth and wondrousgrace, Oheav'nly ove, 
Waited thy blooming y cars: inventive wit 
An! pcricet pu ment crown'd thy youthtul act. e, 
Thea Saturny's tons receiv td the threefold empire 
Ol nerven ol a can, aud dee IL hell beneath, 

As the dark ni and chance of lot determin'd, 

ON poets mention fahling. Uhinys of moment, 
Well nigh equivalent and netghl ring value, 75 
Dy lot ate put 4: but high hoav'n, thy ſhare, 


+}ings up the adverſe jcale, and ſhun- proportion; 


46 | | uyv us. 


Wherefore not Chance, hu: p rabovc thy brethren, 

Exalted thee their king When thy great will 73 

Commands thy chariot forth impetuous firength 

And very twiltnefs wing the rapid wheels 

Jace ant; high the eagle flies before thee. 

And. oh: as | and mine contult thy augur, 

Grat the glad omen; let thy tav rite riſe 8 

Proj ious, ever ſoaribęg from the right. | 
| hou to the It Fer gods haft well aflign'd 

Ther proper ſhores of pow'r, thy own. great Jove, 

Bones and univertal. Vhoſe who labour 


Th: twerry fore. who edge the crooked firhe, 8g. 


Ber fubbern jive), and harden gleaning armour, 
Acknowiedor Vulcan's aid. The carly hunter 
Blows Diana's hand, who leads hint fate 

O'cr hanging cliffs, who ſpreads his net fucceſful, 


The lol dier iron iuccet>ful camps returning 

With laurel wreath'd. and rich with hoff ilè ſpoil, 
Sever< the bull zo Mare, The ſkilful bard, 
Strikivg the | kractian harp, invokes Apollo, 

To make his hero and hirnſelf immortal. 95 
Ihe, migiity Jove; mean-time tay glorious care 
Wo model nations, publiſh laws, avn»unce 

Or lic or death, and tound or change the empire. 
Mu owns the pow 'y of ings, and kings of Juve: 
And ws their actions tend ſubordlinate 100 
o what thy will deſigns, thou giv'{ the means 


225 3 ＋ 1 5 


And guides the arrow thro' the panther > heart. 99 


— 


80 


99 


Proportion'd to the work; thou ſeeſt impartial 

How they thoſe means employ. Each monarch rules 
His diff rent realm accountable to thee, 

Great ruler of the world: theſe only have 106 
To peak and be obey'd; to thote are givin | 


| Alliitant day » to ripen the de . 2; 


To ſome whole months; revolving years to ſome : 


Others, all-lated, arc coudemn'd to toil 


Their tedious life, and mourn their purpoſe, blaſted 
Wirh fruits act and unpot: nce of counkel. 111 
Hail! greatc!t fon of gaturn, wife diſpoſer 

Of ev'ry good; thy praile what man vet burn 

Has unt? or wh that may be bort fall ſing? 
Again, and often hail! indulge our pray's, Ins 
Great Father ! grant us virtue, graut us wealth; 


Fer without victue wealth to man avails not, 


And virtue without wealth exerts lels pow'r, 
And lets ditfutes good. Fhea graut us, Gracious, 
Virtuc an wealth, for both arc of thy Lift. 120 


1 HE SECOND HYMN 


OF CALLIMAC!U%. 10 A2GLLO, 


Hen how the laurel. great Apelio'- tree, 

And all the cavern ſhakes! Far off. far wif, 

The man that is nnhallow'd: for the geil, 

The god approaches. lark! he knocks; the gates 
Feel the glad imwulle, aud the tever's bers ps £ 


48 ur ung. 


Submiſſiv. cliuk agaiuſt their brazen portals, 
Why do the Delian palms incline their buughs, 


Selſmov'd, and hov'ring ſwans, their throats releas'd | 
From native ſilence, carol 1. unds harmonious? 


Rein young Men the hymn: let all your harps 
Prat. their inglorious filence, and the dance, 1 
In myttick numbers trod, explain the muſick. 

But firft by ardent pray'r and clear luſtration 
Purge the contagious {pots of human weakncls:; 
kmpure no mortal can bchold Apollo, 
So may ve flouriſh {avour'd by the god, 

In youth with happy nuptials, and in age 

With ſilver hairs, and fair deſcent of children; 

So lay foundations fur aſpiring cities, 


* nd bicts your ipeading cCulunics iHHrCAſc. | 29 | 


Fav ſacred rev rence to Apollo long, 
Left wrzthſul the far-ſhocting god emit 
His ſatal arrows. Silent Nature ands, 
Ard ſcas ſubſide, obedicnt to the found 


Of 5. 45 Pean! nor darcs [ hetis - 25 


Inger bewail her los Achilles' death; 
For Phæbus was his fue, Nor mult {ad Niobe 
In fruitlels ſorrow perſevere, or werp 
Wen thro” the Plrygian marble, Hapleſs mother! 
hoe fundnels could compare her mortal offspring 
To thole which fair Latous bore to Jove. 35 
[ >! again repeat ve, io Pean! | 

Iguinlt the Deity ! is Hard to fleive. 


* 
* 
% 


„ VMN. 49 


He that reſiſts the po r of l'tole my | 

Reſiſts the pow'r of Heav'u; for pow'r [rom hcav'n 

Derives, aud monarchs rule by gud appointed. 35 

Recite Apollo's praiſe till night drams on, 

The ditry fl untiniſli'd, awd the dey 

ne qua! tu the heads attributes | 

Various, and matter copteus of yeur ſotigts. 45 
Sublime at Jove's tight hand pelle tits, 

And thence diftributes honour, gracious King, 

And theinc of verle perpetual rom his tobe 

Hows light incitable : hes harp, his quiver, 

And Lickian bow, are gold: with golden fanduls 45 

His fect are med; how rich | how beautiful! 

Bencath his |Luns the yo ow mitural riſes, 


And carih te ve 1 her treatures, Youth an L beauty 


Eternal deck his cheeks; from his fair head 
Perfames diſtil their tents; and cheerful Flealth, co 


His duteous handmaidl, thro” the air improv'd, 


With laviſh hand diTutes {crit ah rofial. 

The ſpearmon's arm Ey thee, great gud, dire dd, 
dend forth a certain wound. IE. lapel d bard, 
luſpic'd by thee, 3 verice immortal. 85 
Taught by thy att divine, the age fhy fielen, 
Llude- the urn and ct: ins or exiles 12caths 

hee, Nomian, we adore, for that trom heav'n 


Deſccneing, tou on tair Impllryſus' banks 
Didſt guard dmctus herds. Shence the cow 60 


Provuc'd an am ler fore of milk; the fne - gua 


F. une I. E 


A 
& 


FO | nTMR3, 


Not without pain, dragy'd her diſtended uddcr; 
And ews that erſt brought forth but ſingle lambs. 


Now dropp'd their twofold burthens. Bleſt the cattle | 


On which Apollo caſt his fav'ring eye! 65 
Bat, Phœbus, thou to man heneficent | 

Delight'ſt in building cities. Bright —_— 

Kind ſiſter to thy infant-deiry, 

New-veun'd, and jult ariſing from the cradle, 69 

Brought hunted wild goats heads and branching ant- 

Of Nags, the fruit and honour of her toil: (ders 

Theſe with diſcerning hand thou knew'ſt to range, 

( Young as thou waſt) and in the well-fram's models, 


With emblematick {kill and myſtick order. 74 


Tho ſuewꝰ'dſt where towꝰ sor battlements ſhouldriſe, 
Were gates ſ1onid open, or where walls ſhould com- 
\Vhile from thy childiſh paſtime man receiv'd [paſs; 
The future ſtreagth and ornament of nations. 
Battus, our great progenitor, now touch'd 


The L. y hian ſtrand, when the foreboding crow 90 


Flew en the right be fore the people, marking 
he country deſtin d the auſpicious ſet 
Ot ſuture kings, and favour of the god, 
Whoſe oath is ſure, and promiſe ſtands eternal. 
Or Boedromian hear it thou plecas'd, or Clarian $5 
Phoebus, great king? for diffrent are thy names, 
As thy kind hand has founded many cities, 
Or dealt benign thy various giſts to man. 
_ Carnean let me call thee, for my country 


ttle 


3 


uv uns. | 31 
Calls thee Carnean: the fair colon 90 
Thrice by thy gracious guidance was tranſported 


Ere ſettl'd in Cyrene; there we appointed 


Thy annual feaſts, kind god, and bleſs thy altars, 
Smoking with hecatombs of flaughter d bulle, 

As Carnus, thy high priefl and favour'd friend, gg 
Had erſt ordain'd; and with mylterious rites 

Our great ſoreſathers taught the ir ſons to worſhip, 


15! Carnean Phabus! lo Pean! 


The yellow crocus tlicre, and rair parciſſus, 
Reſerve the honours of their winter- ore Alco 


To deck thy templc, till returning pri 


Diſluſes Nature's various pride, and Sur 'r; 


lunumcrable, by the ſott ſouth- weſt 


Open'd, and gather d by religious hands, 


Rebound their ſweets from th odorii rous pavement, 
Perpetual fires ſnine hallow'd on thy altars, 106 


When annual the Carnean ſcaſt is held: 
The warlike Libyans cla in armour lead 


The dance; withclanging iwordsandiel\sthey beat 


The dreadful meaſure: in the chorus join 110 
Their women, brown, but beautiſul: ſuch rites 

To thee well pleaſing. Nor had yet thy votaries, 
From Greece tranſplanted, rouch'd Cyrene's banks, 


And lands determin'd for their luſt abodes, 


But wander'd thro' Azilis' horrid ſoreſt 115 
Iiſpers'd, when from Rlortuſa's craggy brow, 

Fon of the maid, auſpicious to the city 
8 | 1 


72 nruxs. 


| Which muſt hercaſter hear her favour d name, 
= "Thou gracious deign'ft to let the fair one view 
| Her tvpick neople; thou with pleaſure taught'ſt her 
1 To draw the bow, to liy the naggy on, 111 
And top the fpreading ruin of the plains. 
| Harpy the nymph who, honour'd by thy paſſion, 
Was zided by thy pow'r! the monſtrous Python = 
Vurtt temp? thy wrath in vain; for dead he fell, 12 
To thy yreat firength and golden arms uncqual. 
lo! while thy unerring hand clanc'd 
Another, and another dart, the people 


Joyful repeated 15! 15 Pean! 


Elance the dart, Apollo; for the fafety 120 


And health cf man, gracious thy mother bore thee, 
Envy, thy lateſt foe, ſig Med thus: 

I. ke thee | am a pow'r immortal, therefore 

To then dare ſprak. How cantt thou favour partial 

Thoſe poets who write little? vaſt and great 123 

Is what I love : the far · extended ocean 

To a fmall riv'let I prefer. Apo 

Spurn'd Fuvy wich his foot. aud thus the god: 

Damon, the headlong current of Euphrates, = 

\ ferian river, copious runs, but muddy, 140 

vnd carries forward with his ſtupid force 

olluting dirt, his torrent ſtill augmenting, 

His wave {fliil more defil'd mean- while the nymphs 

Meiifan. facred and reclufe to Ccres, | 


5rucious to have their off rings well receiv'd, 145 


25 


5 


e. 


3 


RYMN3, 


And fit for heav'nly uſe, from little urns 
Pour ſtreams ſelect and purity of waters 

16! Apollo, mighty king, kt Envy, 
Ill judging and verboſe, trum Lothe's lake 
Draw tous unmcaſurable, while thy favour 1:- 
Adminiſters to my ambitious thirſt 
The wholeſome draught from Aganippe's ſpring 
Genuine, and with fott murmurs yently rilling 
\lownthe mowitain: wherethydaughtershavut. 132 


rg 


PIR AMS. 
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PALLAS AND VENUS. 


AN EKTI GRAN. 


"Tor Trojan fwain had judg'd the great diſpute, 
And heavty's pow'r obtain'd the golden fruit, 
When Venus, tho{c in all her nated charms, 


Net Jove's great daughter clad in ſhining arms, 
The wanton goidefs view'd the warlike maid 5 
From Lend to foot, and tauntingly tic laid; 

Vivid fer; rival, yicld: naked, you ſce, 


Jvangulſh: gust kow potent 1 Nil be 
: l & 5 


If to the nieht came in armour dreſt. | 9 


Dreadful lik. thine my ſhield, and terrible my creſt; 


The warriout goddeſs with difdain reply'd, 
Thy folly Child is equa! to thy pride ; 


Let a brave enemy tor once advile, 


And Venus (if tis puilible) be wife: 


Thou to be ttrong mult put off ev'ry dreſs, 15 


Thy only armour is thy nak angle; 


And more than once (or thou act, Sh velv'd) 
By Mars himſelf that armour has becu try'd. 18 


ANOTIIER. 


Las 


* * * 
Fr ve & curves very ill, vet will Pal a. Ithe meat; 
He cats more than Rx, and is n. re man he © 


FPIGCGRAMS, 74 


i 


Four pipcs aſter dinner he conſtantly ſmokes, 
— | And [catons his whit with unpertinent jokes: 
Yet ligching, he lays we mult certainly break, 
And wy cruel vunkindnefs compels him to ſpeak, # 
For of late 1 invite him but tour times a-werk. 7 _ 


ANOTHER. 


To John 1 ow'd great obligation 
But john unhappily thought fit 

3 To publiſh it to all the nation: 
Sure John and | are more than quit, 


ANOTHER. 


Yes, ev' ry poet is a fool; 

By demonſtration Ned can ſhow it : 
| Happy. could Ned's inverted rule 

Prove cv'ry fool to be a poet. 


5 | ANOTHER: 


Lux nags, the leaneſt things alive, 
3 So very hard thou lov'ft to drive, 
I heard thy anxious coachman ay 
It coſts thee more iv whip: than hav, 
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EMGRAMS» 


PARTIAL FAME. 

| T's ſturdy man, if he in love obtains, 

In open pomp and triumph reigns : 

The ſubtile woman, if ſhe ſhould fucceed, 

Diſovens the honour of the decd. 4 
II. 

Tho' he for all his boaſt is forc' to yield, 

Tho' ſhe can always keep the ticid, 


He vaunts his conqueſts, {nc conceals her name: 
How partial i is the voice of Fame ! 8 


NELL AND jolix. 


| I. 5 

Wuen Nell, giv'n o'er by the doctor, was dying 
And John at the chimney ſtood decently crying, 
| "Fis1 in vain ſaid the woman to make ſuch ado, 
For to our long home we mall all of us go. 4 
ll. 

True, Nell, reply'd John; but what yet is the worſt 
For us that remain, the bett always go firſt ; 
Remember, dear wife, that I ſaid ſo laſt year, 
Whenyouloſt your white heifer andi my brown marc. 


BIBO AND CHARON. 


Warr Bibo thought fit from the world to retreat, 
As full of Champagne as at egg 's full of meat, 


FM GRAM?, 57 


Ne wak din the boat, and to Charon he ſaid, 

He would be row'd back for he was not yet dead, 

Trim the boat and fit quiet, ſtern Charon reply'd, 

You may have forgot you wasdrunk whenycudy'd. 6 
WIVES BY THE DOZEN. 

() Death how thou ſpoil'ſt the beſt project of life, 

Said Gobrict, who fhll a+ be bury'd one wife, : 

For the fake of her family marry'd her couſin; 

And thus in an honeſt collateral line 

He ſtill marry'd on till his number was nine, 

Full ſorry to die till he made up his dozen. 6 


TIIE MODERN SAINT. 


II. time with equal prudence Silvia ſh ires, 

Fit {t writes her billet-doux, then favs her pray'rs, 
Her mal and toilette, veſpers, and the play; 
Thus God and Aſhtar«th divide the dry: 6 
Conſtant the keeps her Ember-week and Lent, 5 
At Eaſter calls all Iſr'el to her tent: . 

Looſe without ba wd, and pious without zeal, 

She ſtill repeats the fins ſhe would conceal. 

Envy herſelf from Silvia's life muſt grant, 

An art ful woman makes a modern faint, 10 


A SAILOR'S WIFE. 


| Qu Richard m if iooking wittly at Nelly, 
Methuks Child you ecm lomething round in the 
belly. e | 


38 ENGRANS. 


Nell anſwer'd him ſnappiſhly, how can that be, ſtea? 

When my huſband has bcen more than two years at 

Thy huſband: quoth * why chat matter was 
carry d 

Aloft ſecretly, Nell; I nc'er 3 thou wer't 


marry'd. | 6 


FATAL LOVE. 


Poor Hal caught his death ſtanding under a ſpout, 
Expecting till midnight when Nan would come out; 
But fatal his patience, as cruel the dame, Aanie. 
And curs'd was the weather that quench'd the man's 
Whoe'er thou art that reads theſe moral lines, 
Make love at home, and go to bed betimes. 6 


THE HONEST SHEPHE RD. 


A GREEK EPIGRAM IMITATED, 


Warn hungry wolves had treſpaſs'd on the fold, 

A nd the robb'd ſhepherd his fad ſtory told, 

Call in Alcides,” faid a craſty prieit, 

Give him one half and he ll ſecure the reit.” 
No, ſaid the ſhepherd, if the Fates decree, $ 
By ravaging my flock to ruin me, 

To their commands | willingly reiign, 

Pow'r is their character, and patience mine; 

'Tho', troth, to me there ſeems but little odds 

Who prove the greateil robhers wolves or gods. 10 


* 
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EPIGRAMT, 


THE PARALLEL. 


Prone THEUs, forming Mr. Day, 


Carv'd ſomething like a man in clay: 

The mortal's work might well miſcarry; 
He that does heav'n and earth contro! 
Has only pow'r to form a foul; 

His hand 15 evident in Harry, 


Since one is but a moving clod, 


TY other the lively form of God. 
quare Wallis, you will ſcarce Lc able 


Is prove all poetry but fable. 


HUSBAND AND WIFE. 


H. Ou! with what woes am 1 opprelt' 


W. Be ſtill you ſenſeleſs call“ 

What if the gods ſhould make you blefl ? 
H. Why then I'd ſing and laugh: 

But if they won't I'IlL wail and cry; 
W. You'll hardly laugh before you die. 


THE INCURABLE. 
Putt 15, vou boaſt of perſect health in vain, 


And laugh at thoſe who of their ills complaia: 
That with a frequent fever Cloe burns, 
And Stella's plumpneſs into dropſy turns. 


EPIGRNAMS, 


O Phillis, while the patients are nineteen, 5 
Little, alas! are their diſtempers ſeen. 

But thou for all thy feeming heelth art ill, 

Peyond thy lover's hopes or Blackmore's {kill; 

No lenitives can thy difcate affuage ; 


I tell thee 't io incurable—'ti>5 age. 10 
THE INS. N TIABLE l SF. 
I, 


Ever Preachill admires what we laymen can mcan, 


That thus by our profit and pleaturc are tway'd, 

He ls but three livings and wor be a dean; 

Iliz wie oy'd this vear, he has marry'd lis maid. 4 
4 

To ſuppreſs all his carnal defires in cher birth, 

At al. hours a luſty young kuily is near; earth 


Ar to take wit ** thoughts from the things Of thits 


He dan be content with two thuufund a- year. 8 


DOCTORS DIFTER. 


Wurs Willi: * of Ephraim heard Rochefler* proact, 

nus Bentley fu to him I priythee, dear Brother, 

How e lik'ſt thou this ferme! 't is out of my Fo che 

Hts 1 one way, laid Willis, and ours is onother; 

care not for carping. but this | can tell, 

We preach very tadly it be preactes well. 1 WM 
* Biſhop of Glouccltcr, t Atturbury, Bi:nop cf Roche her. 
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PIIGRAMS., 


| 
PONTIUS AND PONTIA. 
. 
Pos rie: who loves, you know, a joke 
2 Much better than he loves his life) 


Chanc'd th' other morning to provoke 
The patience of a well-bred wife. 
| II. 
' Talking of you, ſaid he, my dear, 
Ivo oſ the greateſt wits in Town, 
One aſſc'd if that high furze of hair 
4 Was dend fide all your own. 
| — 
Her own! moſt certain, th' other ſaid; 
val For Nan, who knows the thing, will tell ye 
Ike hair was bought, the money paid, 
3 And the receipt was fign'd Ducailly. 
N | „ --.. 
pPontia (that civil prudent ſhe, 
Who values wit much leſs than ſenſe, 
And never darts a repartee | 
But purely in her own defence) 
„ 
Reply'd, Theſe friends of your's, my dear, 
| Are giv'n extremely much to ſatire ; | 
6 But pr'ythee, huſband, let one hear 
der. Sometimes leſs wit and more good - nature. 
Volume II. ; F 
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* 
Now [ have one unlucky thought 
hat wouid have ſpoil'd your friend's conceit; 
Som: hair I have lm ſure unbought, 


Pray bring your brother-wits to lee t. 24 | 


CAUTIOUS ALICE. 


8. good a wife doth Liſſy make 


Thar from all company ſhe flieth; 


Such virtuous courſes doth ſac hs | 
Thu the all evil tougucs deſicth; * 


Aud for her deareſt ſpouſe's fake 
die with his brethren only lieth. 6 


TRUTH TOLD AT L. ST. 
Sars Pontius in rage, contradicting lis wife, 


| You never yet told nie whe truth in your life. 


Vext Pontia no way could this theſis allow, _ | 
You're a cuckold, ſays ſhe; do ſ tell you truth now!g 


TO DUKE DE NOAILLES. 
Vu the concern which you expreſs, 
That unc ald .\iurd will poſſeſs 


Your houſe and coach Goth day and night, 
Aud that Nlacheth was Haufted fs 


| 2» Banguo's reftlets iprig't. ſ 


th fiſtecu thouſ zd pounds a-year, 
eg you complain yuu 2 bea 


S wm — o& Wy ws — 


— 


_EPIGRAMS?, 


An ill you may ſoon retrieve ? 
God A lar, faith, is modleſter 
Ey much than you believe. 
| Lend him but l. ity lb er, 
24 And vou ſhall never ice him more: 
| Take the advice . H. vOUt 1771 eſt. 
Why do the gods indulye our ſtore 
But to ſecure our reſt ? 
ON A FART, 
LET 1N uE u Of COMMONS. 
Reaves, uns born, aud cry'd; 
0 I crack'd, Hfmelt, and fol dx'd. 
| Like Julius Ciotar's was my de ath, 
Who in tlic tcrate loſt His breath. 
Much alike entomb'd does lie 
The noble Romulus and [: 
And when | dy'd, like Elora fair, 
ws l leſt the commonwealth my heir. 


FROM THE GREEK. 


Currar Bacchus, born in thunder and in fire, 
By native heat aſſerts his dreadful ſire. 
Nouriſh'd near ſhady rills and cooling ſtreams, 
Te to the nymphs avows his am'rous flames. 

1 To all the brethren at the Bell and Vine, 
The moral ſays, Mix water with your wine. 
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C ARMEN: I SEC CLARE, 


* 


Fur the ear 170C. 


TO (HE KING, 


tp, enturo lytoatur ut onmuntigtt lo: 
m. tand ne mencat pars tima vitae 
Sn e, t quantum tot ertt wa nes e tcta! Vie Fel. Iv. 


—Ü—— — — © = — — — -- 
—— 


| | 5 
Tur elder look, great Janus, cat 


dato the long records of ages pail , 


— 


— 


— — 


Review the years in faireſt action drcit 
Wich noted white, ſupetiour the reſt; 


Mras dęriv'd, and chronicles begun 1 


From empices founded, and from battles won: 


Show all the ſpoils by valiant kings achiev'(d, 


And groaning nations by their arms reliev'd; 
The wounds of patriots in their country's caule, 


And happy pow'r ſuſtain'd by wholeſome laws; 10 


In cun:ely rank call ev'ry merit forth, 


Imprint an cv ry act its ſtandard worth; 


THe glorious parallels then downward bring 
To modern wonders and to Eritain's Fung: 


With cqual juſtice and kiftorick care, I; 
"Flr laws, ther toils, their arms, with hi compare; 


Co: els the vacious attributes of ame 
Cd and complete in Witiam's name, 


— yo 
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10 


The glorics of her empire trace, 


And let the juſtoſſ palin the victor's temples grace. 


MISCELLANEOUS PORMS, 63 
To all the liſt' ning world relate | 
(As thou Qoſt his ſtory read) | 9 
That nothing went before ſo great, 


And nothing greater can ſucceed, 


nun. 


Thy native Latium was thy darling care, 


Prudent in peace, and terrible in war; | | 
The boldeſt virtues that have govern'd earth 25 
From Latium's truitful womb derive their birth ; 
Then turn to her fir written page, | 
From dawning childhood to eflabhſh'd age, 


Controut the heroes of thy Roman race, 30 


III. | 
The ſon of Mars reduc'd the trembling ſwains, 
And ſpread his empire o'er the diſtant plains; 


But yet the Sabins' violated charms 


Obſcur'd the glory of his riſing arms. IF 
Numa the rights of ftrict religion knew, 

On ev'ry altar laid the incenſe due; 

Uuſkill's to dart the pointed ſpcar, 

Or lead the forward youth to noble war. 


Stern Brutus was with too much horrour good, 45 


Holding his faſces ſtain'd with filial blood, 
Fabius was wiſe, but with exceſs of care 

He ſav'd his country, but prolong'd the war: 
While Decius, Paulus, Curius, greatly fought, 


And by their Pritexmmmles rr ght 4 


66 MISCELLANEOUS PORMS. 


Ho wild deſires ſhould be controll'd, 

And how much brighter virtue was than go; 

They ſcarce their ſwelling thirſt of fame could hide, 

And hoaſted poverty with too much pride. 

Fxcefs in youth made Scipio lefs rever'd; 30 

And Cato dying, ſeem' d to own he fear d. 

Julivs with honour tam'd Rome's foreign focs; 

Þut patriots fell ere the Dictator role : 

And, while with clemency Auyuſtus reign'd, 

Ihe monarch was ador'd, the city chain'd. 55 
IV. RE 

With juſteſt honour be their merits dreſt, 

But be their failings too confeil : 

Their virtue like their T'yber's flood 

Rolling, its courſe deſign d the country's good; 


But oft” the torrent's too impetuous ſpeed 60 


Trom the low earth tore ſome polluting weed; 
And with the blood of Jove tliere always ran 
Some viler part, ſome tincture of the man. 

V. 
Tew virtues after theſe ſo far prevail 
But that their vices more than turn the ſcalc; G65 
Valour grown wild by pride, and pow'r by rage, 
Did the true charms of majeſty impair; SON 
Rome, by degrees, advancing more in age, 
Show'd ſad remains of what had once been fair, 
Till Heav'n a better race of men ſupplies, 70 
Ard glory ſhoots new beams from weſtern ſkies. 
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M3SCELLANEOUS POBMS. 
| VI. 
Turn then to Pharamond and Charlemain, 
And the long heroes of the Gallick ſtrain; 
Experienc d chiefs, for hardy proweſs known, 
And bloody wreaths in vent'rous battles won. 


From the firſt William, our grzat Norman king, 


The bold Plantagenets and Tudors bring 

Illuſtrious virt wes, who by turns have role 

In foreign fields to check Britannia's foes; 

With happy laws her empire to ſuſtain, 

Aud with full pow'r affert her ambient maia : 

But ſometimes too induſtrious to be great, 

Nor patient to expect the turns of Fate, 

They open'd camps deform'd by civil fight, 

And made proud Conquett trample over right; 

Diſparted Britain niourn'd their doubtful ſway, 

And dreaded both ien ncither would obey. 
VII. | 

From Didier and iniperial Adolph trace 

The glorious off, pring of the Naſſau race, 

Devoted lives to publick liberty, | 

The chicf ſtill dyiug or the country free: 

Then ſee the kindred blood of Orange flow 

From warlike Cornet thro” the loins of Beau; 

Thro' Chalon next, and there with Naſſau join, 


is 


85 


From Rhonc's fair banks tranſplanted to the Rhine. 95 


Bring next the royal liſt of Stuarts forth, 
Undaunted minds, that rul'd the rugged North, 


68 MISCELLANEOUS ros. 


Till Heav'n's decrees by rip'ning times are ſhown, © 
Till Scotland's kings aſcend the Engliſh throne, 


And the fair rivals live for ever one. cc = 


| VIII. 
Janus. mighty deity, 
Be kind, and as thy ſearching eye 
Does our modern ſtory trace, 
Finding ſome of Stuart's race > 
Unhappy, paſs their annals by: — 129 
No harſh reflection let remembrance raiſe; 
Forbear to mention what thou canſt not praiſe: 
But as thou dwell'ſt upon that heav'nly name *, 
To grief for ever ſacred as to fame, | 


Oh! read it to thyſelf; in ſilence weep, 110 


And thy con vulſive forrows inward keep, 

Left Britain's grief ſhould waken at the found, 
And blood guſh freſh from her eternal wound. 

| IX. | 

Whither wouldſi thou further look? 


Read William's acts, and cloſe the ample book; 115 


Pcruſe the wonders of his dawaing life, 

How like Alcides he began; 

_ With infant patience calm'd ſeditious ſlrife, 

And quell'd the [ſnakes which round his cradle ran. 
X. | 


Deſcribe his youth, attentive to alarms, 1280 


By dangers form'd, and perfected in arms; 


* Mary. 


292 
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Whecnconqu'ring null; whenconquer'd, not diſrac d: 
By wrong „not leſten' d, nor by triumphs ras 'd; 
Superiour to thn: blind events 


Gf little human accidents, | 125 
And, conſtant to l. is firit decree, | } 
To curb the pro-, to ſet the myur'd free ; _ 
To bow the haugaty neck, and raiſe the (uppitant ] 
© =: 5 
His op ui year 5 to river n. anhood bring, | 
And ſee tlie hero perfect in the King; 130 


Imperious arms by manly reaſon {way'd, 

And pow r ſupreme hy free conſent obey d; 

With how much haſte his mercy meets his ives, 
And how unbounded his ſorgiveneſs fiows; | 

With what deſire he makes his ſubjects bleſs d, 115 

His ſavours granted ere his throne addreſe d: 


Thro' all his thread of life already ſpun 
Becoming grace and proper adtion run: 
The piece by Virtue's equal hand is wrought, 
Mint with no crime, and ſhaded with no fault; | 1 
2 No ſootſteps of the victor's rage 145 | 
L.elt in the camp where William did engage; 


What trophics o'er our captiv'd hearts he rears, 
By arts of peace more potent than by wars; | 
How o'er himſelf as o'er the world he reigns, 1 
His morals ſtrengch ning „ 140 | 
XII. | 4 


70 MISCELLANFOUS POEMS. 


No tincture of the monarch's pride 

Upon the royal purple ſpy' d: | 

His fame like gold the more 't is try'd 

The n. ort ſha}! its intrinſick worth proclaim, 

Shall paſs the combat of the ſearching flame, 

And tiiumph o'er the vanquiſh'd heat, 

For ever coming cut the lame, 

And 3 nor its luſtte nor its weight. 
XIII. 

Janus be to William juſt; 

To faithful FHiſtory his actions truſt; 

Command her, with peculiar care, 

Io trace each toil, and comment ev'ry war: 

His ſaving wonders bid her write 

In characters diſtinctly bright, 

That cach revolving age may read 

The parriot's piety, the hero's deed: 

And ſtill the fire inculcate to his fon 

Tranſmiſſive leflons of the King's renown, 

That William's glory {till may live, 

When all that preſcnt art can give, 

The pillar'd marble, and the tablet braſs, 

Mould'ring drop the victor's praiſe; 

When the great monuments of his pow'r 

Shall now be viſible no more; | 


150 
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160 


165 


170 


When Sambre ſhall have chang'd her winding * 


Aud childreu atk where Namur ſtood. 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. on 
XIV. 


Namur, proud city, how her tow'rs were arm'd! 
| How qo contemn th approaching foe! | 
Till ſhe by William's trumpets was alarm'd, 175 


And! mode, and ſunk, and fell, beneath his blow. 


Jove ani Pallas, mighty puw'rs, 


Guided the hero to the koſtil: tow'rs. 
Perſcus leem'sd lefs ſwift in war 


When, wing'd with ſpced, he flew thro' air. 190 


Embattled nations ſtrive in vain 


The hero's glory to reſtrain: 


Stream-arm'c withrocks, and mountainsred with fire, 
In vain againſt his forc= conſpire. | 
Behold him from the dreadful height appear! 185 
And, lo! Britannia's Lions waving there, 

| XV. 
n freed, and France repell'd, 
The hero from the height beheld: 
He {pale the word, that war and rage ſhould ceaſe; : 
He bid the Maeſe and Rhine in (atcty _ 190 
And dictated a laſting peace 


To the rejoicing world below. 
| Torcky'd jtates and vindicated crowns 


His equal hand preſerib'd their ancient bounds; 
Ordain'd whom ev'ry province ſhouid obey, 197 
W.w tar each monarch Mouid extend his ſway. 
Taugnt 'em how clemency made pow'r rever'd, 
And that the prince belov's was truly fear'd. 


72 MISCELLANEOUS PORMS. 


Firm by his fide unſpotted Honour ſtood, 


Pleas'd to confeſs him not fo great a- gown : 7 8 20 | 


Illis head with brighter beams fair Virtu- deckt 
rhan thoſe which all his num'rous crowns refle 2; 
Fftabliſh'd Freedom clapp'd her joyful wings, 
vreclaim'd the firſt of men and beſt of kings. 
XVI. | 

V/Lirher wou!d the Muſe aſpite 205 

With, Findar's rape, without his fire 
Pardon me Janus, 't was a fault, 
Created by ton great a thought; 


renn thy altar, Janus firay, 

From ther and frum m ſelt borne far away. 
T he 7 aery Peyaſus dit. lains 
T6 mind the rider's voice or hear the reins : 

When glorious fields and opening camps he views 
He runs with an uniounded looſe : | 215 
Flarcdly the Muſe can fit the headftreng horſe, 
Nor would ſheif ſhe could check his impetuous force: 
With the glad noiſe the cliffs and vallies ring, 
While the ckro' carth and air purſocs che king. 
XVII. 

She now beholds him on the Belgick ſhore, 220 
Whilſt Britain's tears his ready help implore; 
Diſſembling for her fake his riſing cares, 
And with wiſe filence pond'ring vengeful wars, 

She thro” the raging ocean now 

\"ews kim advancing his auſpicious prow; 223 


Uunucks of the god ard day ts Of 
210 


15 


e: 


20 


225 


MISCFf.LANEOUS POFMS, T3 
Combating a«lverſe winds and winter ſeas, 
Sighing the moments that deſer our eaſe ; 
Darin; to wield the ſecptre's dang'rous weight, 
And taking the command to fave the ſtate 
Tho' ere the dh ubt ful gift can be jecur'd, 232 


* 
4 


New wars mult be ſuſtzin'd, new wounds endur'd, 
| XVIII. 
Thro' nd ſerne's camps ſhe ſounds alarms, 
And kingdorns vet to be redeem's by arms, 
In the dank murfhes finds her glorious theme, 
And plunges alter him thro' Boync's Force ſtream, 
She bids rhe Nercids run with trembling halle 235 
To teh old Hecan how the hero p iſt: 
The yod rebukes their tcar, and owns the praifi: 
w — that arm hole empire hc obeys. 
| wp 4 © 


Back co his Albion tie delights to bring 240 


The humble victor and the kindeſt king ; 

Albion with open triumph would roccive 

Her hero, nor obtains his leave; 

Firm he ccoet> the altars ſhe would raiſe, 

And thanks the zeal while he declines the praiſe. 245 
Aguin ſhe follows him thro” Belyia's land, 

And couiitries often tav'd by William's hand; 


Har joyſul nations bleſs thoſe happy toils 


Wuich freed the people, but return'd the ſpoils. 


In various views ſhe tries her conſtant theme, 255 


Finds him in councils aud in arms the fame ; 
n-. 8 


rr 
1 ** * 
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When certain to go crcome, incliu'd to fave, 
Dre to vergratice, ail with mercy brave. 


2 
4 


ide n another hows employs her fight; | 
„he es her hero m another liglit; 255 
Paints Kis great mind ſupericer to — 
TiecUing conqguell to eſtabliſh prace 
£4 144098 Aitrea Gown to earth again, | 
And Det, Lrouving ver his future reign. 
XXI. 


hen wich unweary'd » ing the goddeſs ſours 200 


I. alt, over Danube and Propenm” ſhores, 

hure ſarring empires, ready to engage, 

1 tary ner armies, auillufprod their rage; 

. William's word, ke that ol Fate declares 

If they ſhall ſtudy peace or lengthen wars. 2065 

ow {acred lis renown for cual laws, 

Tou hem the world de ters its common cauſe! 

How fair his friendſbips, and his leagues how juſt, 

Wham ev'ry nation courts, whom all religions truſt ! 
. 


From the XIα tis to the northern fea 270 


7 he goddet wings her deſp'rate way, 
dvs the young Muſcovite, the mighty head, 
Whole ſov'rcign te rrour forty nations dread, 
Lnawour'd with a greater monarcli's prailo, 

n pallivg dal the earth to Jus embrace: 255 
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71 


O'er precipiccs with impetuons ſway. 
Preal:ing, and a, he rolls his rapid courſe, 
Drowning, or bearing down, whateverme: this wav. 


But her own king ihe likens to his Thames, azo 


With gentle courſe devolving fruitful frreams; 
Srrene, yet rong, maj ſtick, yet !cdate, 

Swilt without violence, without terraur great, 

Each ardent nymph the r. Hug current craves, 

Pack ficpherd's prayer retards the parting waves; 
The vaics along the bank their ſweers difcluſe, 286 


Freſh flow'rofur ever rie, and fruitlu] harveit grows. 


XXIII. 
Yet whither would th? advent'rous goddeſs g- 
gers ſhe not clouds, and carth, and main below; ? 
Minds the the dangers of the Lycian coaſt, 290 
Aud fields where mad Bellerophon was loft? 
Er is her tow'ring ilght reclaim'd, 


By ſeas from learns' dewnfal nam'd ? 


Vain is the call, and uſeleſo the advice, | 
To wiſe perſuaſion deaf and human crice, 245 
Yet upward ſhe inceflant flies, 

Reſolv'd to reach the high empyrean ſobere, 
and tell great 5 me tngs his image here; 


To aik fer William an Olympick crown, 


To Chromius' ftrengih and Vheron'sperd unknown; 


Till loſt in tracklefs fields of ſhining day, 30 
Uaahle to diſcern the way, 

Wich Naſſau's virtue only could explore, 
Untouch'd, vuuknown, to any Mute before, 


— — — 
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76 
She, from the noble precipices thrown, 305 
Comes ruſhiug with uncommon ruin down: | 
_ OGlorigzus attempt! ubhappy tate! 0 
il eng too dating aud the theme too great! 
Vet acbb thin. he wills to die, 
hon 12. ovtion'd annals live to fing 310 
Aſeenud hero ot 4 volgar king, 
And with ignoble ſafety fly 
lu hellt of carth along 2 middle ſky- 
XXIV. 
nme altar, and the numerous throng 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


hat row a is myllics temple pres, 3 13 
For Wiluam's life and Albion's peace, = 
Ambitious Muſe reduce the roving fong... 
Janus. call thy forward eye 
Fnturc into great Rhea's pregnant woub, 
nere young ideas broodinꝑ lie, | 320 


And tender images of things to come, 
{111 by thy high commands reicas'd, 

ill by thy hand in proper atoms dreſs'd, 
In decent order they advance to light; 
Vet then too ſwiftly fleet by human fight, 325 
And meditate too ſoon their cverlaſting flight. 

| XXV. | 
Nor beaks of ſhips in naval triumph borne, 
Nor ſtandards from the hoſtile ramparts torn, 
Nor trophies brought from battles won, 
Nor oaken wreath, nor mural crown 


330 


2 
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Can any ſutur: honours vive 

To the v ctorious monarc!'< name: 

The Pienitude of Wilkam's fame 

Can no accurntuted Gores receive. 

Shut, then, auſpicious god, thy ſacred gate, 
And make us happy as our king is great: 
Bc kin, and with a milder hand 

| Cloliny the volume of the Fniſh'd age, 

{ iho' noble, 't was an irot puge) 

A more delightful leaf e xpand, 

Free from atarnis and tierce Bellona's rage, 


Bid the ercat Months begin their joyful round, 
by riora tome, and lome by Ceres crown'd:; 


Teach the ylud Houurs to ſcatter as they ily 
Soft quiet, gentle love, and endlels joy; 


8 
7 


340 


323 


Lead forth the Years for peuce and plenty fam'd, 


Fr aun Saturn's rule and better metal nant'd. 

X ** X. j 
% cure by Wilkam's care let Eritain for 1, 
Nor dreatt the bold 1 vader's hand > | 
From agverte ores in ſafety let her heur 
Foreign calaniity and diſlant war, 


Of which lat ker great Heuv'n no portion bear, 


| Betweixt the natians let her hald the ſcule, 
And as the wills let either Part pre van : 
Luke glad valiies ſmile with wavy garn, 
Let Hey Hecke ber 


- 
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[ot fair avundauce on her breatt be ſhed, { head. 
Ani hoavinly tweets bloom round the goddety' 
XXVII. 
Whc ze the white tow'rs and ancient roofs did ſtand, 


Arend lier att let ſtrong defence be ſpread. ö 


F mam» of Wolſey's or great Henry's hand, 36 


„age now yielding, or devour'd by flame, 
Tt a young phenix raiſe her tow'ring head, 
er wings with lengthen'd honour let her ſpread. 
At hy her greatneſs ſhow her builder's fame ; 36 
\..vult and open, as the hero's mind, 

1 2 her capacious courts deſign d; 

d every ſacred pillar bear | 

rophies of arms, and monuments of war. 

"ae king ſhall there in Parian marble breathe, 370 
} i;> ſroulder bleeding ſreſſi; and at his feet 
Nifcrm'd ſhall lie the threat'ning Death: 

vor fo was ſaving Jove's decree complete) 

Behind. that angel ſhall be plac'd whoſe ſhield 
av'd Europe, in the blow repell'd: | 357 
On the firm baſis, from his oozy bed, 
Poyne ſhall raiſe his laurell'd head, 

Aud his immortal ſtream be known 

Art! ully waving thro' the wounded ſtone, 

XXVII. 

ndl thou, imperial Windſor, ſtand enlarg'd, 
ith all rhe monarch's trophies charg'd: 
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VWISCETT ANEOUS FORMS, 70 


Thou, the fair heav'n that doſt the ſtars incloſe 
Which William's bolom wears, cr hand bettows 


On the great champions who fupport his throne, 


And virtu-s neareſt to his own, 385 
XXIX. 

Round Ormand'« knee thou ty ſt the my tick ſtring 

That makes the knight companion to the king. 

From plorus camps return'd, and foreign fields, 


Bow ing b tore thy fainted warriour's ſurine, 


Foil } 1 his great foretather's coat» and ſhiclds, 390 
Bl. 244d from Buhun's or from Lutler's line, 


IIC hangs bis arms, nor Icars thule arms ſhould ſhine 


With an uncqual ray, or that his deed 


With paler glory ſhould recede, | 
Eclipo'd by theirs, or leſſen d by the ſame 395 


Ev'n of his own maternal Nallau's name. 
| , 

Thou ſmiling ſceſt great Dorlet's worth copfeſt. 

The ray diſtinguiſhing the patriot's breaſt ; 

Barn to protect and love, to help and plicale, 

Sov'reign of wit, and ornament of peace. 4c 

O long as breath informs this ficeting frame, 

Ne'er let me paſs in ſilence Dorlet's name; 

Ne & ccaſe to mention the continu'd debt 

Which the great patron only would forget, 

And duty, long as life, muſt ſtudy to acquit. 404. 
| XXXI. | 

Renown'd in thy records ſhall Ca'ndiſh land, 

Alerting ley tt pow'r and init command, 
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To the great houſe thy favour ſhall be Niown, 

The father's ſtar tranſmiſtive to the fon. 

From thee the Talbots and the Seymour: race 410 
Inform'd, their ſires immortal ſteps ſhall trace: 
Happy may their ſons receive | | 
The bright reward which thon alone carft give, 

XXXII. | | 

And if a god thefe Nicky numbers onde, 

If ture Apollo o'er the verſe vr: fie. 415 
Jarſex, belov'd by all, (for af muſt ſecl 
The influence of a form aud wind | 
Where comely grace and con{tant virtue dwell. 

Like mingled ſtreams, more forcible when join'd) 
Jerſey ſhall at thy altars ſtand, — 40 
Shall there receive the azure band. 

That faireſt mark of favour and of ſame, 

Familiar to the Villiers name. | 

XXXIII. 

Science to raiſe, and knowle&ve to enlarge, 

Be our great maſter's future charge; 425 

To write his own memoirs, and leave his heirs 
High fchemes of government and plans of wars; 

y fair rewards our noble youth to raile 
To emuluus merit and to thirit of pralle; . 


Jo lead them out rem cafe ere on ine dawn 4270 


Thra the thick foreſt and the diltout lawn, 
Where che fleet flag omploye their ardent gare, 
And chaſes give them images of wear; 


— —ͤͤ—ũ—n— —— 


To tcach them vigilance by falſe alarnis 

Inure them in feign'd camps to real arms; 435 

Practiſe them now to curb the turning ſteed, 

Mocking the foe, now to his rapid ſpecd 

To give the rein, and in the full career 

To draw the certain ſword, or ſend the pointed ſpear. 
| XXXIV. Do 

Let him naite his ſubjeQs hearts, 440 

Planting ſocieties for peaceful arts; 


Some that in nature ſhall true knowledge found, 


And by ex periment make precept ſound; 
Some that to morals ſhall recall the age, 
Aud purge frum vicious Crots the ſinking ſtage; 445 


Sone that with carc true eloquence ſhall teach, 


And to jult idioms fix our doubtſul ſpeech, 


That from our writers diſtant realm may know 


The tharks we to our monarch owe, 

And ſchools profeſs our tongue thro' ev'ry land 450 

That has invok'd Jus aid or bleft his hand. 
XXX. 

Let his high pow 'r the Crooping Muſes rear, 

The Muſes only can reward his care; 

'Tis they that guard the great Atrides' ſpoils; 

Tis they that ſtill renew U lyſſes' toils: At 

To them by ſmiling Jove t was giv'n to ſave 

Diſtinguiſh's patriots from the common grave ; 

To them great William's glory to recall, 

When ſtatues moulder and when arch-s ſall. 
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Nor ict the Muſes with ungrateful pride 469 
The ſources of their treaſure hide; | 
Ihe here's virtue does the ſtring inſpire, 


_ When with big joy they ſtrike the living lyre: 


On William's fame their face depends: 
With him the ſong begins, with him it ends. 464 


From the bright cilnence of his deed 


They borrow that reflected light 

With which the laſting lamp they feed, 

Whoſe beams diſpel the damps of envious night. 
XXXVI. | | 

Thro' various climes, and to each diſtant pole, 470 

In happy tides let aciive Commerce roll; 

Let Britain's ihips export an anaual fleece, 


Richer than Argos breught to ancient Greece, 


Returning loaden with the ſnining ltores | 
Which lie profuſe on either India's ſhores. 473 


As our high veſſels paſs their wat'ry way 


Let all the naval world duc homage pay; 

With hafty rev'rence their top-houours lower, 
Confeciling the aſſerted pow'r 

ro whum by Yate 't was giv'n, with happy ſway 490 
Jo calm the carth and vindicate the ca. 


XXV. 


—— 
2ur pray'rs are heard our matter, flats ſhall go 
As far as winds can hear er water flow. | 
New lands to make, new nut to explore, 
In worlds unknown to plant B.irunnia's pow'r; 485 
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Nations vet wild by precept to reclaim, 
And teach 'um arms an arts m Witham's name. 
XXXVIII. 


With hunible joy and with re [pcRtful car 


The litt ning people ſhall bis ftory hear; 


The womutls he bore, the dangers he fultain'd, 4397 


How lar he conquer'd, avs how well he reign'd; 
Shall own bt> mercy equal to his tome, | 
And form their children's acccut> to his name, 
lnquirin how and hen hom heav'n ke Came. 
Their rem rvrints ſhall with bluihes hive 495 


Their little lutts of arbitrary pride, 

Nor bear to foe their vallals ty'd: | | 

When William's virtues raile their op' ning thought, 

His forty years for pablick freedom touyht, 

Europe by his hand ſuſtain d. co 

His conqueſt by his pic ty rectrain” d, 

And oer himielf the latt great ti iumph gain'd. 
XXX 

No longer fall their wr. tehed zeal adore 

Ideas oi de truciive pow'r, 


Spirits that hurt, and godhead- that devour : 50. 
New incenſe they ſhail bring, new altars raiſe, 
And bt their temptes with a ranger's praitc; 
When the great tither's character they Und 
Vithly itaapt upon the here's mind, 

Aud own a prefent 1) ity conftelt, 310 
In valour that pres“, and baw'r that pleſt. 
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34 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
XI. 

Ihro' the large convex of the azure fly 

(For thither Nature cuſts our common eye) 

Fierce meteors ſhoot their arbitrary light, 


And comets march, with lawleſs horrour bright. 315 
Theſe hear no rule, no righteous order own, 


Their influence dreaded as their ways unknown; 


Thro' threaten'd lauds they wild deſtruction throw, 


Fill ardent pray'r averts the publick wo: 


Zut the bright orb that bleffes all above, 320 


The ſacred tire, the real fon of ſove, 

Rules not his actions by capricious will, 

Nor by ungovern'd pow'r declines to ill: 

Fixt by juſt laws he goes for ever right; | 

Man knows his courſe, and thence adores hi. licht, 
XII. 

0 Janus! would entreated Fate conſpire 526 

To grant what Britain's wiſhes could require, 

Above, that ſun ſhould ceaſe his way to go, 

Ere William c2afe to rule and blefs below: 

But a relentleſ, deſtiny | | 530 

Urges all that e'er was born; 


Sratch'd from her arms, Britannia once muſt mourn 


Ihe demi-god; the earthly half muſt die. 
Vet if our incenſe can your wrath remove, 
if human pray'rs avail on minds above, 535 


F ert, great God, thy int'reſt in the ſky, 


{54:2 cach kind pow'r, cach guardian deity, 
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| That, conquer'd by the publick vow, 
They bear the diſmal miſchief far away: 
Ol long as utmoſt Nature may allow, $49 


Let them retard the threaten'd day: | 
Still be our maſter's life thy happy care; 
Still let his bleſſings with his years increaſe; 
To his laborious youth, conſum'd in war, 
Addlaſting age, adorn'dandcrown'd with peace: 545 
Let twiſted olives bind thole laurels faſt, 
Whoſe verdure mult for ever laſt. 
i - © 
Long let this growing era bleſs his (war, 


And let our ſons his preſent rule obey; | 
On his ſure virtue long let earth rely, 5 0 | 


And late let the imperial Eagle fly, 

To bear the hero thro! his father's ſky 

To Leda's twins, or he whoſe glorious ſpeed 

On foot prevail'd, or he who tam'd the ſteed; : 
To Hercules at length, abſolv'd by Fate Fer 
From earthly toil. and above envy great; 


To Virgil's theme, bright Cyrherca's lon, | 
Sire of the Latian and the Britiſh throne; 
To all the radiant names above, 


Rever'd by men and dear to Jove; 560 
Late, Janus, let the Naſſau - ſtar 
New-born, in riſing majeſty appear, 


To triumph over vanquiſh'd night, 
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And guide the profp'rous mariner 


With cverlaſting beams of friendly light. 365 


CELIA TO DAMON. 


AUC Ram Comma ac prot, Fn menge wenn yg | 
1 —— © TE FE . L. ih. IV. 
2 — — — . — 


V. wu cant fay, whit arguments can prove 

My wuh, what colours can de cihe my love, 

[its fs and fury be not known 

In wht thy Celia has already donc! ? | 
Ty mia flames, whit yer they were conceal" 5 

In tin. rows doubrs, with vity | beheld . | 

With raly miles diipelFd the filent fear 

That « „rt not tell me what f dy'd to hear. 

In v.41 i {rrove to check my growing flame, 


Or ſhelter pation under friemtitiin's name; 10 
1 0 | 


You {aw my heart how it my tongue bely'd, 

And when you preſs'4 how faintty | deny'd.— 
Hre guaruian thought could bring its ſcatter'd aid, 
re rc aſon could ſupport the doul,ting maid, 

My foul furpris d, and [rom herteit dijoin'd, 13 


Left all reſerve and all the tex behind: 


From: vour command her nigtions ſhe receiv'd, 
And nor lar nie, but you, ſhe breath'd and liv'd. 
Pit ever viett be Cytherea's ſhrine, 


Ana ils sternal on her altacs mine, 20 
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A melajtc! 0 tear allles mv Ve. 


And ills loteſcen the prefent El leftroy, 
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Since thy dear brett has felt an equal wound, 


Since in thy kindnets ray de tires any crop d, 

OY 15 hoben 

Thy joys ace crater in, Ane: 

And inte tam inn! Wpuidit not changer rh 

For all th e white ones Kate mas 1:1 11 
Vet thus 010 d. thin bow ing tu ex, 

Yet thy» recOvity wt returning 116, 

in this great moment, cn ty Kallen now, 

When ev'ty trace of v ht, or 6 n, er how, 30 

Should from my (foul by ravine love be torn, | 


Au lar vn [Wong eas of rapture burn, 


And my heat jabours with a tee bah: 
Invading tears repei my coward jay, : 


Poor as it 18, this Hcauty was tlie cute 


Fiat with fird gls your Attn boten roſc; 

But with no owner beauty long will thay, 

Upon the wings of time borne {wit away. — 42 

Pats but ſome tleeting yvare, and theſe poor eyes 

(Wire now without 4 boatt foe luttre lies) 4 

No longer hall their little Eonours keep, 

Shall only he of uſt to rc or weep; 1 

And on this forchead, where your verſe has ſaid 45 1 

The Loves delighted ang the Graves play'd, 

ILfuiting Age will trace his cruel way, 

Ang Icave lad Mars ol his deſtructive fvway, 
Hi; 
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Mov'd by my charms, with them your love may 


And as the tucl ſiuks the flame dect caſe; (ceaſe, 
Or angry Heav'n may quicker darts prepare, 31 


And ſickne ſo ſtrike what time a while would ſpare: 
Then will my ſwain his glowing vows renew? 
Then will his throbbing heart to mine beat true, 
When my own face deters me from my glafts, xg 
And Kneller only fflows what Celia was? 
Fantaſtick lame may ſound her wild alarms; 
Your country, as you think, may want your arms: 
You may neglect, or quench. or hate, the flame, 


Whete fmoke too long obſcur'd your riſing name, 60 


And quickly cold indiff 'rence will enſue, 


When you iove's joys thro' honour's optick view. 


Then Celia's loudeſt pray'r will prove too weak 


To this abandon'd breaſt to bring you back: 


When my loſt lover the tall ſhip afcends, 65 
With muſick gay, and wet with jovial friends, 
The teu der accents of a woman's cry 

Will paſs unhcard, will unregarded die; 

When the rough ſcam an's louder ſhouts prevail, 
When fair occaſion ſhows the ſpringing gale, c 


And int'reſt guides the helm, and honour ſwells “ 


the ſal. | | 
Som< wretched lines from this neglected hand ) 
May find my hero on the foreign ſtrand, (mand: 


Warm with new fires, and pleas d with new com- 


— 
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To damp che fink beavis of Celina uyts; 
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While the who wrote them, oi all jay bereſt, 75 
To the rude coerulivue of the world Tel, 

Her mangled lame in bart rows paſtime lott, 

The coxcom: bs novel, and the aruaard's toalt. 


But nearer Care (() 44,0001 it 3 ſupphies 


Sighe to my bre ant and Jon ow tommy yes. 80 
Love, Love hümteit the en'y trete have) 


May tcorn his trump, havit gp bound is Have, 
Thar tVrant Cod, that relates Conqueror, 
May quit his pleature to atlert his pow'r ; 


 Fortke the provinces that blef hi- way, 8; 


To vangiunh thole which will not yet y. 
Andtlier nymph, wich fatal pow 'r, may rife 


* 


With baughty pride may hear her charms cout. {i, 


And icorn the ardent vows that | have bictt, Vie 
You ev ry aig. t may 1 107 het in vain, 

And rite each rierning to tome freib diſdain; 
While Ch 2's toltert wok may ceaſe to charm, 

And her Enlaces want the pow'r t ar; 


* © 1 p 1 * . 
While theſe jon aits this oecling You WAY Prove 


More heavy chain then tbo of opel ts tove.  yG 


Juſt gods! all orher things their RIH produce ;; 
The vine arifes from her mether'siwice; 
Warn fechle plauts or tender Nuw rs decay 
They to tl.cir ſecd their intages convey ; 100 
Where thc oid myrtle ker good mfiucnce theds, 
rigs of like lcal crew. tlicit altat beads; 
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And when the parent roſe decays and dies, 


MI5CELLANEOQUS PORM?, 


With a reſembling face the daughter-buds ariſe, 


That product only which our paſſions bear 10 
Eludes the planter's miſerable care 2:5 
While blooming Love aſſures us golden fruit, 
Some inborn poiſon taints the ſecret root; ne 


Soon fall the flow'rs of joy, ſuon ſeeds of hatred 


Or was it but the woman's fear that drew 
'This cruel fcene, unjuft to love and you ? 
Will you be only and for ever mine ? 

Shall neither time nor age our fouls disjoin? | 
From this dear boſom ſhall | ne'er be torn? 117 


Say, Shepherd, fay, are theſe refſections true? 1 4 


Or you grow cold, reſpe &ful, and forſworn ? 


And can you not for her you love do more | 
Than any youth for any nymph before ? 118 
DAPHNE AND APOLLO. 
8 Imitated from ue 


FIRST BOOK OF QVID'S ME i AMOR Hoss. 


 \ 2144 4) 4, precor, OCchet Many. Ovid. Met. Lit. I. 


APOELO. 


Aware, fair Fugitive, abate thy ſpeed, 


Duſmiſs thy fears, and turn thy beauteous head: 


With kind regard a panting lover view; | | 


Lels (wittly Hy, ck: fwiftly 'I purtue; 


＋ 
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Pathleſs, alas! and rugged is the ground, 5 
Some ſtone may hurt thee, or ſome thorn may wound. 


baru. aſide.] Thiscare is for himſelfas ſure as death; 
One mile has put the fellow out of breath : 
He Il never do, I'll lead him th' other round; 


Waſhy he is, perhaps not over- ſound. | 10 


Ate t. You fly, alas! not knowing whom you fly. 
Nor ill-bred ſwain nor ruſty clown am l: 


I Claros' ifle and Tencdos command 


Dara. [hank ye, | wou'dnot leave my native land. 
Aro. What is to come by certain arts | know. 13 
Darn. Piſh! Partridge has as fair pretence as you. 
Axor. Behold the beauties of my locks— 
DAPI. | & fig 


That may be counterfeit, a Spaniſh wig: 


Who cares for all that buſh of curling hair, 20 
Whilſt your ſmooth chin is fo — bare? 
aro. | ſing. —— | 
baru. — That never ſhall be Daphne's 4 
Syphacio had an admirable voicc. 
arol. Of ev'ry herb | tell the myſtick pow'r, 25 
To certain health the patient l reſtore, | 
Sent for, carefs'd— | 
DAPH, urs is a wholeſome air; 
You 'd better go to Town and practiſe there: 
For me, Ive no obſtructions to remove; 30 
I'm pretty well, I thank you father Jove, | 


And phyſick is a weak ally to love, 


j 
4 
— 
7 


Upon his brother-rivers Rhine or Po. 
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rot. Fer learning fam'd, fine verſes I compoſe, 
Darn. 50 do your brother quacks and brother | 


Memorials only and reviews v-rit? proſe. {beaus 
Aro. Fromthe bent yew 1 end the pointedrecd, 36 


Sure of its aim, and fatal in its ſpeed, — 
ben. Ther leaving me, whom {ure you would nat 
In yonder thicket exerciſe your i: lll, 
Shoot there at beaſts; but for the human heart 40 
Your coulin Cupid has the only Cart. 
Axor. Yetturn,O beautcous Maid, yetdeign ben 
A loveſick deity's impetuous pray'r. 
O let me woo thee as thou wouldit be wood. 
b.avu Firſt, therefore, don't be ſo extremely rude; 


Don't tear the hedges down and tread the clover, 46 


Like av hobgoblin rather than a lover: 


Next. to my latner's grotto {ſometimes come, 


At cbb.ung tule he always is at home. | 
Rea the Courant with him, and let him know $© 
A little politicks, how matters go 


As any maid or tootman comes or goss, 

Pull oF your hat and atk how Dep hue does: 

"Phe fort of forks will to each dcher tell 85 
oat you reivect me; that you know looks well: 
Then it you are, as vou pretend, the god 
That rules the day, and much upon the road, 

You 'il tind u hundred triiics in your way, | 
That you may bring one home from Africa; 60 
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85 


62 


' You have em mighty cheap at Pekin fair, 


I'm now (they fay) ſixteen, or ſomething more; 


We mortals ſeldom live above fourſcore: 70 | 
Fourſcore ; you 're good at numbers; let us ſee, 1 | 

| A 8 Ip [ 

Seventeen ſuppoſe, remaininy fixty-three; | 
Aye, in that ſpan of time you li bury me. 1 


And coming late to bed. you need not fear, 8 


 Ev'n read your phyfick-book, or make a ſong. | 
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Some little rarity, ſome bird or beaſt, 
And now and then a jewel from the Eaſt; 
A laker d cabinet, ſome China-ware; 


Next, nt bene, you ſhall ne ver rove, 64 
Nor take example by your father Jove. 

Laſt, for the eaſc and comfort of my life, 
Make me (Lord, what ſtartles you?) your wife. 


Mean-time, if you have tumult, noiſe, and ſtrife, 
(Things not abhorrent to a marry d life) 75 / 
They'll quickly end, you ſee; what ſignify | l 
A few odd years to you that never die? 

And, after all, you re half your time away, 
You know your bus'nefs takes you up all day; 


Whatever noife | make, you'll fleep my dear: 
Or, if a winter-evening thould be long, 


Your wife, your ſteeds, diachalon, and rhyme, 
May take up any honeſt godhead's time. 85 
Thus, as you like it, yuu may love again, 

And let another Daphne have her reign, 


1 Daphne (this premis'd ) take tice Apollo; | 
And may | ſplit into ten thoutand trees 90 


May thy good-wili be equal to thy pow'r. 97 
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Now love, or leave, my var, retreat, or follow; 


If | grve up on other terms than thete. 

She taid ; but what the am'roeus gold reply'd, 
So Fate ord:ia'd, is to our ſearch deuy d; 
Ey rats, 21s! the manuſcript is ate; | | 
O cruel binguet which wi all ropret + 95 
Bavius, thy labours mu this work reflore, 


CoOLIN'S MISTAKES. 


WRITTEN IN LIMIT ALTON UF SPEN=ER'S STYLE, 


— em. 1 


—ů — 


— *— — — - ——— 
Me ludit amahilis 
In:aiia. Hor. 


— — — . — — — — ; 


| \® 
Fasr by the banks of Cam was Colin bred, 
(Ye Ny aphs, for ever guard that ſacred tlream) 


To Wimpic's woody fhuuc his way he Iped, 


(Flouriſh thofe woods, the Yiulcs) endlels tieme.) 
As whilom Colin aim books had read, 5 
Lays Greck au Roman worid he oft” rehcarſc, 

And much he jov'd, and muca by heart ic laid, 


What Father dpenter ung in Lritth verte. 
Who rea:ts flat bard Cotires ike him to write, 


Still icartiul of fuccels, i tenipted by del ght. 18 


95 


97 


10 
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ll, | 
Soon 3% Aurora had unbarr'd the morn, 
And tiaht ditcover'd Nature's cheerful face, 
The founding clarion and the fprightly horn 
Callid the buthe huntfman to the diſtant chaſe. 


Ltcioons they iſtue forth, a goodly band; 185 
The de pomrouth'd hounds with thunder rend the air, 
The fiery courtcrs ſtrike the ring fand. 


Far thro' tne thicket flics the trighted deer; 
Hanley the honour of the day ſupports, 
His pretcnce glads the woods, his orders guide the 


Hl. I [ſports, 


On a fair paltrey, well equipp'd, did ſit 2 
An Anazonian dame; a icarlet veſt, 

For active horſemanihip adaptly fit, 

Enclos d her dainty hmbs; a plumed creſt 

Wav'd o'cr her head; obedient by her ſide 25 
Her friends and ſervants rode; with artful hand 

Full well knew ſhe the ſteed to turn and guide: 
The willing flecd recciv'd her ſoft command: 
Courage and fweetnets on her tace were ſeated; 


On her ail eyes were bent. and allgcod wiſhes waited, 


IV. | 
This ſeeing, Colin thus his Mufe beſpake, 31 
For allty les was the Mule to Colin nigh, 
Ah me, too nigh! or, Clio, | miſtake, 
Or rhac bright form that pleaſeth fo min: eye, 


' 
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Is Jove's fair daughter Pallas, gracious queen 33 
Of lid'ral arts; with wonder and delight 

In Homer's verſe we read her; well lween 

That, em'lous of his Grecian maſter's flight, 

Dan Spenſer makes the fav'rite goddeſe known, 


2 her grace ful look fair Britomart is ſhown. 40 


V. 
At noon as Colin to the caſtle came, 


| Op'd were the gates, and right prepar'd the fealt; 


Appears at table rich yclad a dame, 


The lord's delight, the wonder of the gueſt; b 
With pearl and jewels was ſhe ſumptuous deckt, 45 


As well became her dignity and place, 
But the beholders mought her gems nexlect, 


To fix their eyes on her more lovely face, 


Serene with glory, and with ſoftneſs bright: 

O beauty ſent from heav'n to cheerthe mortulſ1ght!59 
VI. 

I. ib'ral Munificence behind her ſtood, 

And decent State obey'd her high command, 

And Charity, diffulc of native good, 

At once pourtrays her mind and guides her h and. 


As to each gueſt ſome fruits ſhe deign'd to lift, 55 | 


And ſilence with obliging parley broke, 

How gracious ſeem'd to each th' imparted gift! 
But how more gracious what the giver ſpoke! 
Such eaſe, ſuch ſreedom, did her deed attend, 


That ev'ry gueſt rejoic'd, exalted to africud, 6 


150 


8 
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| VII. 

Quoth Colin, Clio, if my feeble ſenſe | 
Can well diſtinguiſh yon' illuſtrious dame, 
Who nobly doth ſuch gentle gifts diſpenſe 
In Latian numbers, Juno is her name; | 
Great goddeſs who, with peace and plenty crown'd, 
To all that under iky breathe vital air, 66 
Niffuſeth blifs, and thro' the world around 

Pours wealthy cafe, and ſcatters joyous cher; 
Certes of her in ſemblant guitc read, | 


Where Spenſer decks his lays with Gloriana's deed. 70 


VIII. 
As Colin mus d at ev'ning near che wood, 
A nymph undreſs'd, heſeemeth, by him paſt, 
Down to her feet her ſilken garment flow'd, 
A riband bound and ſhap'd her ſender vail? ; | 
A veil dependent from her comets head, 75 
And bcautcous plenty of Ambroſia! hair, | 
O'cr her fair breail and lovely ſhoulders ſpread, 
Behind fell looſe, and wanton'd with the air: 


The ſmiling Zephyrs call'd their am'rous brothers, 


They kiſo d the waving lawn, and waſted it to others, 
IX. | 

Daiſies and violets roſe where'er ſhe trod, 81 

As Flora, kind, her roots and buds had ſorted; 

And, led by Hymen, wedlock's myttick god, 


Ten thouſand Loves around the nemph dilported, 
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Quoth Colin, now l ken the goddeſs bright 36 


Whorn poets ſing : all human hearts enthra!l'd 


| Obey her pow'r; her kindnels the delight 
Of gods and men; great Venus ſhe is call'd, 


When Mantuan Virgil doth her charms rchearſe; 
Belphebe 1 is her name in gentle Edmund's * 90 
X. | 

Heard this the Muſe, and with a ſmile reply'd, 
Which ſhew'd ſoſt anger mix d with friendly love; 
Twin ſiſters ſtill were Ignorance and Pride; 

Can we know right till errour we remove? 

But Colin, well | wiſt will never learn; 95 
Who flights his guide ſhall deviate from his way: 
Me to have aik'd what thou could(t not diſcern 

To thee pertain'd; to me the thing to ſay. 

What heav'nly will from human eye conceals, 


How can the bard aread unleſs the Muſe reveals? 100 | 


XI. 
Nor pala thou nor Britomart haſt ſeen, 
When ſoon at morn the flying deer was chas'd; 
Nor Jove's great wife, nor Spenſer's fairy Queen, 
At noontide dealt the honours of the feaſt : 


Nor Venus nor Belphebe didſt thou ſpy, 105 


The ev'ning's glory and the grove's delight: > 
Henceforth, if aſk'd, inſtructed right, reply, 


That all the day to knowing mortais fight 


Bright Ca'ndiſh-Holles Harley ſtood confeſt, 


As various hour advis'd in various habit dreſt. 110 
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THE DOVE. 
— ͤ — 


| 8 
| | on 
| In Virgi!'s ſacred verſe we find 
| That paſſion can depreſs or raiſe 
The heav'nly as the haman mind; 
Who dare deny what Virgil ſays ? 
| | | II. | 
95 But if they ſhould, what our great maſter | 
: | Has thus laid down my tale ſhall prove; 
Fair Venus wept the ſad diſaſter 
Of having loſt her fav'rite Dove. 
III. 
100 ln complaiſance poor Cupid mourn'd; 
| His grief reliev'd his mother's pain; 
| He vow'd he d leave no ſtone unturn'd 
| Bur ſhe ſhould have her Dove again. 
. IV. | 
Tho' none, ſaid he, ſhall yet be nam'd, 
105 Ixknow the fclon well enough: 
| But be ſhe not Mamma condema'd 
Without a fair and legal proof. 
| V. 
With that his longeſt dart he took, 
110 As conſtable would take his ſtaff; 


ly 


| 
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That gods deſire like men to look 
Would make ev'n Heraclitus laugh. 
| VI. | 


| Love's ſubaltern, a duteous band, 
Like watchmen round their chief appear; 


Each had his lantern in his hand, 

And Venus malk'd brought up the rear. 
W 

Accouter'd thus, their eager ſtep | 

To Cloe's lodging they directed: 


At once [ write, alas! and weep, 


That Clue is of theft ſuſpected.) 
VIII. 
Late they ſet out, had far to go: 
St. Dunſtan's as they paſs'd truck « one. 


Cloc, for rewfyns good, you know, 


Lives at che ſober end o' th* Town. 
IX. 


With one great peal they rap the door, 


I. ik footmcn on a viſiting day. 


- Folks at k+r houſe at ſuch an hour! 
Lord! what will all the neighbours fay ? 


X. 
The door is open: up they run; 


Nor pray'rs nor threats divert their ſpeed : 
Thieves! thieves | cries Suſan; we're undone ; 
They Mill my miſtreſs in her bed. 


as 
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Xl. 
In bed indeed the nymph had been 


Three hours; for all hiſtorians ſay 
She commonly went up at ten, 
Unleſs Piquet was in the way. 


XII. 


She wak d, be frm, with ſtrange ſurpriſe. 


O Cupid, is this right or law, 


Thus to diturb the brighteſt eyes 


That ever flept or ever ſaw? 
XIII. 


| 10 you 4 d a ſitting hare, 


Liſt'ning and fearſul of the ſtorm : 

Of horns and hounds, clap back her ear, 

Afraid to keep or leave her form? 
hy XIV. 

Or have you mark'd a partridge quake, 

Viewing the tow'ring falcon nigh ? 

She cudCles low behind the brake, 

Nor * ſhe ſtay, nor dares the fly. 


Then have you ſcen the 3 maid, 


When, gazing on her midnight foes, 

She turn'd each way her frighted head, 

Then ſunk it deep beneath the clothes. 
XVI. 

Venus this while was in the chamber 

In. oguite; for Suſan {td 
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It ſmelt ſo trony of myrth and amber 
And Sulan is no lying maid. 

XVII. 
But "I we have no preſent need 
Of Venus for an epiſode, | 
With Cupid let us c'en proceed, 
And thus to Cloc ſpoke the god: 
| *...- EW | 
Hold up your head, hold up your hand; 
Would it were nut my lot to ſhow ye 
This cruel writ, wherein you ſtand 


Indicted by the name of Cloe: 


þ * + ® 
For that by ſecret mulice llirr'd, 


Or by an cm'lous pride invited, 

You have purloin'd the fav'rite bird 

In which my mother moſ delighted. 
XX. 

Her ai face the lovcly maid 

Rais'd juſt above the milkwhite ent, 


A roſc- tres in a lily-bed 
Nor glows fo red nor breathes fo ſweet, 


| XXI. 
Are you not he whom virgins fear 


And widows court? Is not your name 


Cupid ? If fo, pray come not near 
Fair Maiden, I'm the very ſame. 


"4 


68 


72 


80 


8 


64 


7% 


80 


89 


| MI3CELLANEOUS POEMS, 
XXII. 

Then what have I, good Sir, toſay _ 
or do with her you call your mother? 
If I ſhould meet her in my way 
We hardly curt'ty to each other. 
5 XVIII. 
Diana chaſte and Hebe ſweet 


Witnels that what I ſpeak is true; 
I would not give my paroquet 


Tor all the duves that ever flew. 
XXIV. 
Yet, to compoſe this midnight noiſe, 
Go freely ſearch where'er you pleaſe ; 
( Che rage that rais'd adorn'd her voice) 


Upon yon' toilette lie my keys. 


XXV. 


Her keys he takes, her doors unlocks, 


Thro' wardrobe and thro' cloſet beunces, 
Peeps into ev'ry cheſt and box, 
Turns all her ſurbelows and flounces. 

| 9 XXVI. 
But Dove, depend on 't, finds he none, 


So to the bed returns aguin ; 


And now the maiden, bolder grown, 
Begins to treat him with diſdain, 

| XXV 
I marvel much, ſhe ſmiliny ſaid, 
wu ; ; 
Tour poultry cannot yet be found: 
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Lies he in yonder flipper dead, 


6— gk 


X XVIII. 


No, traitor, angry Love replies, 


He's hid ſomewhere about your breaſt; 
A place nor god nor man denies 


For Venus' Dove the proper neſt. 


| XXIX. 
Search hen ſhe ſaid; put in your hand, 


And Cynthia, dear protectreſs, guard me, 


As guilty | or free may ſtand 


Do thou or puniſh er reward me. 


XXX. 

But, ah! what maid to Love can truſt? 
He ſcorns and breaks all legal pow'r; 
Into her breaſt his hand he thruſt, 
Aud in a moment forc'd it lower. 

„ XXXI. 
O, whither do thoſe ſingers rove, 
Cries Cloe, treacherous urchin, whither ? 
O Venus! | ſhall find thy Dove, 
Says he, for ſure I touch his feather. 


ERLE ROBERT'S MICE. 


IN CHAYVCER'S SIYLE, 


Tax Mice, full blythe and amicable, 
Batcn beſide Erle Robert's table, 
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_ Uarming in ſccret guiſe the flocks; 
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Lies there ne trap their necks to catch, 

Ne old black cat their leps to watch, 

Their fill they eat of fowl and fiſh ; 

Feait-lyche as heart of mouſe mute wiſh. 
As guelts ſar Jovial at the board, | 

Forth ic ap our Vice 3 ett ioons the Lord 

Of Bohug, whitom John the Saint, 

Why maketh oft propos full queint, 

Laugh'd jocund, and aloud he cry'd, 

To Matthew ſeated on th' oth” fide, 


To thoe, Ican Bard it doth partain 


To underſtand the ſe creatures tweine: 

Come frame us now ſome clean device, 

Or playſant rhyme on yonder Mice; 

They fem, Gd thicld me, Matt and Charles. 
Bad as Sir Vopasor '5quire Quarles 

(Matthew did fer the nonce reply) 

At emblem or device am l; 

But could | chaunt or hr pardie, 

Cicar as Dan Chaucer or as thee, 

Ne verſe from me {lo god me thrive) 

On route or other bealt alive. 

Certes | have this many days 

Sent myne poctick herd to graze. 

Ne armed knigut ydrad in war 

With lyon fierce will | compere; 

Ne judge unjuſt with furred fox, 
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Ne prieſt unworth of goddeſs coat, 


To (wine ydrunk or filthy ſtoat; 


Elke ſimile farewell for aye, 

From elephant, | trow, to flea. 
Reply'd the friendlike peer, | weene 

NMarthew is angred on the ſpleen. 

Ne fo, quoth Matt, ne ſhall be e er, 

With wit that falleth all ſo fair: 


Eftſoons well weet ye my intent 


Eoweth to your commaundement. 
If by theſe creatures ye have ſeen, 
Pourtrayed Charles and Matthew been, 
Behoveth neet to wreck my brain, 
The reſt in order to explain. 

That cupboard where the Mice — 


Iliken to St Stephen's court; 
There in is ſpace enough, I trow, 


For elke comrade to come and goe; 
And therein eke may both be fed 
With ſhiver of the wheaten bread: 


And when as theſe mine eyen ſurvey 


They ceaſe to ſkip, and ſqueak, and play, 
Return they may to diff rent cells, 
Auditing one whilſt th' other tells. 


Dear Robert, quoth the Saint, whoſe mind 


In hounteous deed no mean can bind, 


Now as I hope to grow devout 
I deem this matter well made out, 
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Laugh l whilſt thus I ſerious pray? 
Let that be wrought which Matt doth ſay; 

Yea, quoth the Erle, but not to-day. - 0 
35 IN THE SAME STYLE. 

Fort oft' doth Matt with Topaz dine, 


Eateti bak d meats, drinketh Greek wine; 
| But Fupaz his own werke rehearſcth, 


40 And Matt mote praiſe what Topaz verſcth. 
Now ſhure as prieſt did e er ſhrive ſinner, 

Full hardly carneth Matt his dinner. 6 
| IN THE SAME STYLE. 


5 Fax Suſan did her wif-hede well mente ine, 
Algates aſſaulted ſore by letchours tweine; 
Now, and | read aright that auncient ſong, 
Olde were the paramours, the dame full yong. 4 
50 Had thilke ſame tale in other guiſe been tolde; 

| Had they been yong (pardie) and ſhe been olde, 
That, by St. Kit, had wrought much ſorer tryal, 
Full merveillous, | wote, were ſwilk denyal. 8 


#1 ro FORTUNE. | 


Wirst lin priſon or in court look down, 
Nor beg thy favour nor defcrve thy frown 
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In vain malicious Fortune haſt thou try'd, 
By taking from my ſtate to quell my pride : 
Infulting Girl, thy preſent rage abate, 


And wouldſt thou have me humbled make me great. 6 


TOCLOE. 
1 


W unr.sr lam ſcorch'd with hot defire, 


In vain cold friendſhip you return; 

Your drops of pity on my fire, | 

Alas! but make it fiercer burn. | 4 
| = * | 

Ah! would you have the flame ſuppreſt, 

That kills the heart it heats too faſt, 

Take half my paſſion to your breait, 


The reſt in mine ſhall ever laſt. DD : 


TO CLOE WEEPING. 


See, whilſt thou weep'ſt, fair Cloe, ſce 
The world in ſympathy with thee : 

The cheerful birds no longer ſing, 

Each droops his head and hanys his wing. 


The clouds have bent their boſom lower, 5 


And ſhed their ſorrows in a ſhower. 


The brooks beyond their limits flow, 
And louder murmurs ſpeak their wo, 


The nymphs and ſwains adopt thy cares; 


They heave thy ſighs and weep thy tears, 1⁰ 


. d! oe , ] — ae ⁰ẽů̈umn»nã⁊ĩ—A—A wm anc ce ec u “ 


Strange tears! whote pow'r can ſoften all 


Ben ND her neck her comely treſſes ty'd, 


And, laughing, cry'd, Learn herter, great divine, 
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Fantallick nymph: that grief ſhould move 
Thy heart obdurate againft love. 


but that dear brealt on which they tal, 14 


CLOE HUNTING. 


Her iv'ry quiver graceful by her fide, 
A-hunting Cloe unt: ſhe loft her wav, | 
And thro' the weeds uncertain chanc'd to ſtray. | 
Apollo, pailing by, bcheld the maid; = 
And, Sittcr dear, bright Cynthia, turn, he laid; 
The hunted kind lies clofe 1 in vonder brake. 
Loud Cupid laugh'd to fre the god's miſtake; 


To know thy kindred and to honour mine. | 10 
Rightly advis'a, far hence thy filler ſcck, 

Or on Meauder's bank or Latmus' peak; 

Put in tins nymph, my friend, my ſiſter, know, 
She draws my arrows, and ſhe bends my bow: 
Fur hams the haunts, and ev'ryncighb'ring grove, 
Sacred to luft receſs and gentle love. 16 
Go. with thy Cynthia hurl the pointed pear 

At thc rough boar, or chaſe the Hying deer: 

Land my Cloc take a nobler aim: ; 


At kw hcaurts we fling, norever miſsthr game. 20 
F. lune 11. K 
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CLOE [EALOUS. 


1. 
Foa A to aſk me why | weep, 
Vext Cloe to her ſhepherd ſaid; 
Lis for my two poor {traggling ſheep 
Perhaps, or for my ſquirrel dead. 
II. 
For mind | what you late have writ ? 
Your ſubtle queſtions and replies? 
Emblems to teach a female wit 
The ways where changing Cupid flies? 
| :_ N 
Your riddle purpos d to rehearſe 
The gen ral pow'r that beauty has, 
But why did no peculiar verſe = 
Deſcribe one charm of Cloe's face ? 
"M0, - 
The glaſs which was at Venus' ſhrine 
Wich ſuch myſterious ſorrow laid, 
'The garland (and you call it mine) 


Which ſhow'd how youth and beauty fade. 


| V. 
Ten thouſand trifles light as theſe 
Nor can my rage nor anger move; 
She ſhould be humble who would pleaſe, 
And ſhe muſt ſuffer who can love. | 


12 


20 


MISCELLANEOUS POEM 2. 
PE VI. 
When in my glaſs | chanc'd to look, 
Of Venus what did | implore ? 
That ev'ry grace which thence | took 


Should know to charm my Damon more, 


VII. 
Reading thy verſe, Who heeds, ſaid I, 
If here or there his glances flew ? 
O, free for ever be his eye 
Whole heart to me is always true. 
VIII. 
My bloom, indeed, my little low'r 
Of beauty, quickly lolt its pride; 
For, ſe ver d from its native bow'r, 
lt on thy glowing boſom dy'd. 
| —_ 
Yet car'd | not what might preſage 


Or withering wreath or flecting youth; 


| Loveleſteem'd more ſtrong than age, 
And time leſs permanent than truth. 
. X. 
Why then l weep forbear to know; 
Fall uncontroll'd, my tears, and free; 
O Damon! t is the only wo 
lever yet conceal'd from thee. 

| „ 
The ſecret wound with which | bleed 
Shall lic wrapt up ev'n in my hearſe, 
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But on my tombſtone thou ſhalt rcad 
My anſwer to thy dubious verſe. 


44 


ANSWER TO CLOE JEALOUS, 


IN THE SAME <SIYLE., 


The Author lick. 
: . 
Y +. faireſt proot of beauty's pow'r, 
Dear rol of mv panting heart, 
Nature points ts my fatal hour, 
And l have liv'd, and we mult part. 
| e | M. | 
While now | take my laſt adieu, 
Heave thou no ſigh, nor thed a tear, 
Leſt yet my halt-clos'd eye may view 
On carth an object worth its care. 
| ä 
From jcalouſy's tormenting ſtrife 
For ever be thy boſom freed, 
hat nothing may ditturb thy life, 
Content | haften to the dead. 
5 
Yet when fome better-fated vouth 


Shall with his am"ron> p:rley move thee, 


Reflect one moment on his truth 
Who dying thus periitts to love thee. 


12 


16 
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A BETTER ANSWER. 


| | * . 
Deas Cloe, how blubber'd is that pretty face ? 
Thy check all on fire, and thy hair all uncurl'd: 


|  Pr'ythee quit this capt ice; and (as old Falſtaff ſays) 
Let us ev 'n talk a little like folks of this world. 4 


Il. 
How canſt thon preſume thou haſt ler to defiray 
The beauties which Venus but lent to thy keeping? 
Thoſe looks were deſigu'd to inſpire love and joy; 
More ord'nary eyes may ſerve people for weeping. 8 
111. | 
Jo be vext at a trifle or two that | writ, 
| Your judgment at once and my paſſion you wrong; 
You take that for fact which will ſcarce be found wit: 
Odd's lite! muſt ono {wear to the truth of a ſong ? 12 
| IV. 
What [ ſpeak, my fair Cloe, and what | write, 9 
The diff rence there is betwixt nature and art; 


court others in verſe, but | love thee in proſe; 15 


And they have my whimſies, but thou halt my heart. 
V. 

The god of us n (vou know child) the Sun 9 

How after his | Jounnees he ſets up his reſt ; 

If at morning o'er earth 't is his fancy to run, 


At night he reclines on his Thetis' | att, 20 
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-"— 
So E Fam werry'd with wanring all day, 
Vorhicmy delglit the evining | come; 


No natter v hut beautics i ſaw in my way, 


They were but my viiits, but thou art my home. 24 


Vit, 
I hen finik dear Cloe this paſtoral war, 
Ani lt ns like Horace and Lydia agree; 
Por thou at a gut as much brighter than her, 
As he was 4 poct lublimer than me. 28 


* ENUS NST AKEN. 


| | J. 

Warr Cloe's picture was to Venus ſhown, - 
Jurpris'd, the yoddels twok it for her own: 

And what, ſaid ihe, does this bold painter mean! 


When was | bathing thus, and nne d tcen ? 4 


Il. | 
Plcas'd Cupid heard, and check'd his mother's pride; 
And who's blind now Mamma the urchin cry'd. 
Tis Cloe's eye, and check, ard lip, and breatt ; 
Friend Howard's genius fancy'd all the reſt. 8 


VENUS! ADVICE TO THE MUSES. 


Tuus to the Muſes ſpoke the Cypriau dame, 
AGuru Buy altars aud tevere my Name. 
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My ſon ſhall elte aſſume his pctent darts; | 
Trang goes the bow ; my Girls. have at your hearts. 
The Nauk > ailwer'd Venus, We deride | 
The vagrant'> malice and his mother's pride: 6 
Send him to nymphs who fleepon Ida's ſhade, | 
To the lo dance and wanton maſquc rade; 

Our thouyhrt- arc tieetled, and intent our louk | 
Ou the witrudt ve verfe and moral book. 
On ſernale 1dicnet> his pow'r relics, 


But when he finds us Rtudying hard he flies. 12 


THE JUDGMENT OF VENUS. 


I. 
Wuex Kneller', works, of various grace, 
Were to fair Venus ihown, 
The goddeſs ſpy'd in ev'ry face | 
Some features of her own. 4 
ps 
Jul ſo, (and pointing with her hand) 
So ſhone, ſays ſhe, my eyes, 
When from two goddeſſes | gain 4 


An apple for a prize. | 8 


III. 
When in the -laf and river too 
My face | lately vicw'd, 

Such was l. if the v1als be true, 
true the cryltal ood, 
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IV. 
In colours of this glorious kind 
Apelles painted me; * 


My hair, thus flowing with the wind, 


Sprung from my native ica. 

5 V. 
Like this diforder'd, wild, forlorn, 
Big with ten thouſand fears, 
Thee my Adonis did | mourn, 
Ev'n beautiful in tears. 

. 

But viewing Myra plac'd apart, 
| fear ſays ſhe, | fear, 
Apelles, that Sir Godfrey's art 
Has ſar ſurpaſs'd thine here: 

125 | . 
Or l, a goddeſs of the ſkies, 
By Myra am undone, 


And mult reſign to her the prize, 


The apple, which | won. 
VIII. 
But ſoon as ſhe had Myra ſeen, 
Majeſtically fair, 
The fparkling eye, the look ſerene, 
The gay and caſy air, | 
| * 
With ſic ry emulation fill'd, 
Ihe wond'ring goddels cry d, 
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Apelles mult to C'neller yield, 15 
Or Venus muſt to Hyde. A 36 


_ PHILLIS' AGE. 


How old may Philtis he, you atk, 
Whoſe beauty thus a!l hearts engages ? 


To anlwer is no caty talk, 
For the has reaily two ages. 4 


Stiff in brocade, and pinch'd in ſtays, 

Her patches, paint, and jewels on, | 
All diy let Luvy view her face, | 
Andi Phillis is but twenty-one. = | 3 


Paint, patches, jawels, laid aſide, 

At uight, aſtronomers agree 

"The cv'uing has the day bely'd, 

And Phillis is fome forty-three. | 12 
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CHASTE FLORIMEL. 


1 
Not 'l endure ten thouſand deaths 
Ere any farther l'Il comply: 
Oh! Sir, no man on earth that breathes 
Had ever yet his hand fo high, 4 
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os .-- 
Ob! take your ſword and pierce my heart. 
Undaunted ſee me meet the wound; 
Oh! will you act a Tarquin's part! 
A ſecond Lucrece you have found. 
III. 
Thus to the preſſing Corydon 
Poor Florimel, unhappy maid, 
Fearing by love to be undone, 
In broken dying accents ſaid ; 
IV. | 
Delia, who held the conſcious door, 
Inſpir'd by truth and brandy, ſmil'd, 
Knowivg that ſixteen months before 
Our Lucrece had her ſecond child. 
f : | V. 
And hark ve, Madam, cry'd the bawd, 
None of your flights, your high-rope dodging; - 
Be civil here, or march abroad; 
Oblige the Iquire, or quit the lodging. 
VI. 
Oh! have I, Florimel went on, 
Have | then loſt my Delia's aid ? 
Where ſhall forſaken Virtue run 
If by her friend ſhe is betray'd? 
—— 
Oh] curſe on empty friendſhip's name; 
Lord, what is all our future view? 


16 
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Then, dear deſtroyer of my fame, 
Let my laſt ſuccour be to you. | 
= F | VIII. 

rrom Delia's rage and Fortune's frown 
A wretched loveſick maid deliver; 
Oh! tip me but another crown, | 
Dear Sir, and make me your's for ever. 


179 


28 


THE QUESTION. TO LISETTA. 


War nymph ſhould | admire or truſt 
But Cloe, beauteous Cloe, juſt ? 

What nymph ſhould | defire to fee 
But her who leaves the plain for me ? 

To whom ſhould [ compoſe the lay 

But her who liſtens when play? 

To whom in ſong repeat my cares 

But her who in my ſorrow ſhares? 


For whom ſhould [ the garland make 


| But her who joys the gift to take, 


And boaſts ſhe wears it for my ſake ? 
In love am I not fully bleit ? 
Liſetta, pr'ythee, tell the reſt. 


LISETTA'S REPLY. 


Son Cloc juſt. and Cloe fair, 
Veſer ves to be your only care; 
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But when you and the to-day 
Far into the wood did ſtray, 
And | happen'd to puſs by, 

Which way did you caſt your eye? 
But when your cares to her you ſing, 
Yet dare not tell her whence they ſpring, 
Does it not more alllict your heart 
That in thoſe cares ſhe bears part; 
When you the tlow'rs tor Cloe twine, 
Why do you to her garlatd join 
The meanelt bud that falls from mine? 
Simpleſt of iwains! the world may (ce 
Whoni Cloc loves, and who loves me. 


CUPID AND GANYMEDE. 


A ini 
Nubie 
Hin 
(The 
His b 
Whic 
Two 
Fill'd 
Merc 
E m 
Heap 
Rich 
Wi 
Delp 
Fhof 


Hen 


I heav'n, one holy day, you read, 
In wiſe Anacreon, Ganymede 
Drew heedleſs Cupid in to throw 


Thoſ, 
Ariſe 


| Cries 


A main, to paſs an hour, or ſo: 

Lhe little Trojan by the way, 

By Hermes taught, play'd all the play. 
The god, unhappily engag'd, 


Sever 

il 
That 
Swilt 


J. Tos! 


By nature raſh, by play eurag'd, | 
Complain'd, and ſigh'd, and cry'd, and fretted, 


Gue 


(Come 


Loft ev'ry carthly thing he betted; 
In ready money all the ſtore | 
Pick'd up long ſince from Danac's ſhow'r; 


And. 
A cot 
E 
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A fnuſi-box ſet with bleeding hrarts, 
Rubies, all picrc'd with diamond darts; 
His nincpius made of my rele wood ; 
(Ehe tree in lda's foreſt Rood) 

His bowl pure gold, the very fame 
Which Vari- gave the Cyprian dame; 
Two table books in ſhgrcen covets. 
Fill'd with good veric tron. real lovers, 
Merchanditc rare!“ a biBlet-dous, 

kes matter paihonate vet true; 

Heaps of hair rings and cipher'd foals, 
Rich tritles, ſerious bagatelles. 

__ Whatſad dbforders play begets! 
Delp'rate and mad, at length he [+ ts 
Thoſe darts, whole points make gods adore 
His might, and deprecate his pow'r; = 
Thofe darts whence ail our jay and pain 


Ariſe; thoje dart Come leven '> the main, 


Cries Ganymide., the uſual trick, 
Seven flur a fix; eleven: a nich. 

lll news go faſt : 't was quickly buon 
That {fimple Cupid was unde. 
Swilter thaw lightning Venus flew ; 
Too late ſhe found the thing tov true. 
Gueſs how the goddeſ greets her for : 
|. Come hither Sirrah: no, begone; 
Ani, hark yr, i it fo indecd 4 
Acomratc you for Gany miede? 

Fas II. | L 
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An imp as wicked for his age 

As any earthly lady“ page; 
Alcardiland a tfcourge to Frog, 

A prince's ion? A blackguard boy; 

A iliarper that with box au «dice 
Draws in young deities to vice. 

All heav'n is by the ears together 

Since firſt that little rogue came hither : 
Juno herlelſ has had no peace, | 
And truly I've beer Livour 4 bets; 

For Jove, 25 Fame reports, (but ams 
Says things unt fir for me to name 
Has acted ill for fuch a god, 

And talen ways exttemely odd. 

And thou, unhappy Child, the ſaid, 
"Her anger by her prict ailay'd ) 
Unhanpy child, Wie tive hatt loſt 
All thc eſtate we e'er could boaſt, 
Whither, O whither wilt thou run, 


Thy name deipis'd, thy weaknels known: 
Nor hail thy tarine on earth be crown'd, 


Nor ſhall thy pow'r in heav'a be own'd, 


When thou nor man vor pod canſt wound. 


Obedient Cupid, Kaceling cry'd, 
Ceaſe, deareſt Mother, ccale to chide; 
Gony 's a cheat and | 'm a bubble; 

Tet why this great cxceſs of trouble? 
The dice were falſe; the darts are gone; 
ret how are you or | undone ? 
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Th: lJofs of theſe 1 can ſupply 
With kecncr ſhaſts from Clos (ye: 
Fear not we cer can be Atera 4 
While that bright manignic All laſt: 
Your crow dec altar fhill 1! fnioke, | 
And man your friendly ald invoke; "a 


d 
7 


Jove all „ann reovere Vour pow'r, | 


And rife a {wan or fall a mo rr. 77 


1\; after noon one ſummits d V 


Venus ftocd bathing war, 

Cupid a-ſhooting went that way, 

New ſtrung his bow, new fili d hie quiver, 0 
| Il. 

With fei he choſe his ſtar pelt dart; 


Vith all his might his bon be drew, 


wilt to his beaut-ons pare ten ard 
the too guided arrow Jew. | 8 


| 1. 
L faint ! | die ! the woddets ory d ; 
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O cruel, coull{t thou tn none other 

To wreck thy ſpleen on ! P'arrie ide 

Like Nero thou kaft Hain thy motlicy. I: 
| © 

Poor Cupid ſobbing ſcarce could ſpgab; 

indeed, Manima, I did not know ve : 
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Alas“ how eaſy my wiltake ? | Ik 

I took you for your likeneſs Cloe. 16 Hi. 

| 5 | | „ 

CUPID IN AMBUSH. | 

| Lay 

I. ofr' to many has ſucceſoful been | Ane 

Upon his arm to let his miſtreſs lean, Ele 

Or with her airy fan to cool her heat, Feel 

Or gently ſqueeze her knees or preſs her feet. | Wh 
Alt publick. ſports to favour yourg defire, 4 | 

With opportunities like thts conſpire. | | 


Y'v'n where his ſkill the gladiator ſhows, 
With human blood where the arena flows, 
There oitci:times [Love's qurver-bearing boy 


Prepares 1s boy ain arrows 20 uchroy; 10 Ar 
While the ipctator gazes on the fight, And 
Aud fees em weund each other with delight;  Whe 
_ While he his pretty miſtreſs entertains, a 
And wager> with her who the conqueſt gains, Cupi 
Shly the god takes aim and hits his heart, | Who 
And in the wounds he ſces he bears his part. 16 | Diff 

O fea 

CUPID TU RNED PLOUGHMAN. | Het 
FROM MO>CHUS. 1 

| And 

IIIs lamp, his bow, and quiver, laid aſide, | Alt 
A ruſtick wirllet o'er his ſhoulders ty'd,  Vith 
Sly Cupid, always on new miſchief bent, Ihen 


To the rich field and furrow'd tillage went; 4 
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Like any ploughman toil'd the little gend, 

His tune be whaltled and las wheit he fow'd; 

Then ſat and jangh'd, and t6 the !} ies above 

Raifing his eye he thus wlulecd Jovc : 

Lay by your hail, your hurttuhtterms reſtrain, 

And as | bid you let it ind or tan, 15 
le vou again henczth my yoke al bow, } 
Fuel the ſharp goal, and draw the forvele plangh: 
What ence t.urop! was Nauuette is now. 1 


CUPI 7 FO RNED-STROLLE® 


„go ANACKEGN, 


> | Ar dead ot niht, when Rars appar, 
And flrong Bootes turns the Bear, 
When mortals let p their cars away, 
Fatigu'd with labours of the day, 


— — 
1 


Cupid was knechkip at my gate; 

Who's there, tus Who kuocks fo late, 
6 | Difiurbsmy dreams, and breuk, my ret ? 
0 fear not me, a harmlet> guest, 

He laid; but open, open pray; 

A foolifh e | Ken oh my way, 10 


—— 


And wander herethismomnliſcht niglit, 


Al wet aud cot; aud wanting Woh, 


—— — — — 
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With duc regard his voice UK heard, 


* 


Then roſe, a rcaly lamp pre par'd. 
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And ſaw a naked boy below, 
With wings, a quiver, and a bow: 
In hatte I ran, ualock'd my gate, 
Secure and thoughtleſs of my tate ; : 
I fet the child an eaſy chair | 
Againſt the fire, and dry'd his hair; 
Brought friendly cups ot cheerful wine, 
And warm' Lis little hands with mine, 
All this did | with kind intent; 
But he on wanton milchief bent, 
Said, dearult Friend, this bow you ſce, 
This pretry bow, belongs to me: 
Obſerve, | pray, it all he right, 
I fear the rain has ſpoil'd it quite: 
He drew ic then, and ſtraight | found 
Within my brealt a ſecret wound. 
This done. the vogue no longer ſtaid, 
But leapt away, and laughing ſaid, 
Kind hoſt adieu. we now muſt purt, 


Safe is my bow, but fick thy hear. 


MERCURY AND CUPID. 


[x ſunen humour one day Jove 
Sent Hermes down to 1d:'> grove, 
Commanding Cupid to deliver 
His ſtore £1 darts, his total quiver, 


3 
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at Hermes ſhould the weapons break, 

Or throw 'em into Lethe's lake. | 
Hermes you know maſt do his errand; 

He found his man, produc'd his warrant ; 

Cupid, your darts this very hour — | 

There no contending againſt pow r. — 0 
How ſullen Jupiter, juſt nos 

I think aid, and you'll allow | 

That Cupid was as bad as he; 

Hear but the yourglter's repartee. 

Come, kinſman, (ſaid the little god) 17 
Put off your wings, lay by ydur rod, + 
Retire with me to yonder bow'r, 

And reſt yourſelf tor halt an hour; 

'Tis far indeed from hence to heaven, | 

And you fly fat, and 't is but ſev'n: 20 

We'll take one cooling cup of Nectar, : 

And drink to this celeſtial Hector, — 
He break my darts, or hurt my pow'r ! 

He. Leda's (wan, and Danaz's fhow'r! 


Go bid him his wifc's tongue reſtrain, 27 1 
And wind his thunder and his rain — A 
My darts! O, certainly I'll give em; 'bl 
From Cloe's eyes he fhall receive em; 1 
There's one, the belt in all my quiver, 1 
Twang! thro! lis very heart and liver; 3 1 | 

He then hall pine, and ieh. and rave; | 
Good Lord! Maat bultle hall we Hav, Fl 

| \ 
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Neptune muſt ſtrait be ſent to ſca, 
And Flora ſummon'd twice a-day : 


One muſt find thells, and th' other flow'rs, 
For cooling grots and fragrant bow'rs, 


That Cloc may be ſerv'd in itate, 
The Hours muſt at ker toilette wait; 
Whillt all the rea ning foots below 
Wonder their watches &- 00 flow. 
Lybs muſt fly ſouth at! Lurus call, 
For jewels for her hair and brea't; 
No matter tho” their crue! ha 

Sink cities and lav! orotts watts; 

No matter tho” this fleet be lot, 

Or that lie wind-bound on the cnt. 
What whiſp'riny in my mother scar 
Mat care that Juno ſhould not hear! 
What work among you [cholar got 


Phabus muſt write him am'rous odes, 


And thou, poor coulin, muſt compose 
His letters in ſubmiſſivc profc ; 
Whiilt haughty Cloe, to fuſtain 

The honour of my myſlick reign, 
Shall all his gifts and vows difdain, 
And laugh at your 0]: bully'> pain. 
Dear couz, ſaid IIermes in friglit, 


For Heav'n's fake {rep vour darts: 3% night. 
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DEMOCRITUSAND HERACLITUS. 


D.mockt vs, dear droll, reviſit earth, 
And with our fothes glut thy heighten'd mirth: 
Sad Acraclitus, ſerious wretch, return, 198 


jn louder grit our greater crimes to mourn, 1 
Between you both | unconcern'd ſtand by; + 


Hurt can | laugh? and honeſt need | cry ? 6 it 
MERRY ANDREW. : i 
Ser Merry Andrew, the laft Southwark fair; | | 


(At Barthol'mew he did not much appear, 


So pee viſh was the edict of the May'r) | | 
At Southwark, therefore, as his tricks he ſhow'd 19 
To pleaſe our matters. and his friends th. 8 5 5 | 1 
A huge nc ats tongue he in his right hand held, bl. 
His left was with a good black pudding fiil'd. 1" 
With a grave look, in this odd equipage, | | j 
The clowniſh mimick traverſes the ſtage: EY 1 
Why, how now, Andrew ! cries his brother droll, 10 | 
To-day's donceit methinks is fomething dull. i | 
Come on Sir, to our worthy friends explain | | 


What does your emblematick Worſhip mean? 

Quoth Andrew, honell Engliſh let us ipeak; 

Your emble—-( what d' ye call 't? ) is Heathcn Greek, 
To tongue vr pwlding thou ht no pretence; 16 
Learning thy talent is, but mayuc is ue. 


PF. * — 323 " "i 
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That buſy fool | was which thou art now, 
Delirous to correct, not knowing how, 
With very good deſigu but little wit 


_ Blaming or praiſing things 2s | thouglit ſit: 


E lor this conmct had hat | deferv'd, 


And dealing honeſtly was almoſt ſtarv'd. 


But thanks to my indulgent tars, | car, 
Since | have found the ſecret to be great. 

O dear it Andrew, lays the humble droll, 
H:nceforth may |obey and thou control; 
Provide thou mpart thy uſo ful fl — 


Bow then, lays * ndrew, and for once | will, — 
Be of your patron's mind, whate'er he ſuys; 


Sleep very much; think little, and talk Icf>:; 


But when he heard him give this golden rule, 
Drive on, (ke cry'd) this fellow is no fool. 


GAULTERUS DANISTONU 
AD AMICO3. 


De u ſtudeo fungi ſallentis munere vit, 
Adfc&nque viam icdibus Elyfiis, 

Arctoa florens Sophii, Samiiſquè ſuper by; 
Diſcipulis, animas Mort? Carer? cano. 


8 


ks. 


20 


25 


Mind neither good nor bad, nor right nor wrong, 

But eat your pudding, Nave, and hold your tongue. 
Arcv'rend prelate ſtopp'd his coach-and-ſix 

To laugh a little at our Andrew's tricks: 
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Ha- ego corporibus profugas ad fidera mitto; 
Sideraque ingrellis ot blanda dico; | 
Qumlia conven nt di vis. qucis fata volchant 
Indi facies molliter ire vias: 5 | 
Viname colicolis media inter gandic uho ; 
Et me quid mus fuſpicor ee vir, 19 
Sed fuer int nuili fortan, quo nde, cull; 


Nullague fot Ditisnumita, nulla vis: 

Tabula {tt terris 8 1tur, (ir vita re iets; 

| Quique lup-ri: tes homo; qui nikil, eſto Deus. 
Attamen efic hilares, et inancs mittere curas 13 

Prodrit, ac vitz commeditate ftui, | 

Et ſeſtos agitafſe dives, avigue fugacts 


Tempora pt rpetuis detimuiſt' jocis. 


His me parentem pra coptis occupet Orcas, 
Ft mors; feu divum, fu nihiil ele velit; 25 
Nam fophia ars lila «ft, qu: fallere ſuaviter horas 
S | Adnionet, atque orci non timuiſie minus. 22 


5 birrarkp. 


8 rvpiovs the buſy moments to deceive, 


That fleet berween the cradle and the grave, 
eredit what the Grecian dictates ſay, 

And Samian fourds o'er Scotia's hills conver. 
When mortal man reſigns his tran itent breath 
The body only I give o'er to death; 

The parts diſulv'd and broken ſrame l mourn : 
Nhat came from carth 1 ſce te earth retur», 
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The immaterial part, th' cthercal foul, 


Nor can change vanquith, nor can death control. 10 


Clad | reteale it from its partners cares, 
An bid good angels waſt it to the ſtars: 


Then in the flowing bowl | drown thoſe fighs, 
_ Winch, tpite of wildom, from our weaknet> riſe, 
The drau ht to the dead's mern'ry | commend, 15 


And oer to thee now inimortal friend: 


Buc it op to what my thoughts approve, 


Nor Pluto's rage there be, nor pow r of ſove, 


On it dark tide if thou the proſpœct take, 


Grant all forgot beyond black Lethe's lake; 20 


In total death luppoie the mortal lie, 
No new herealtcr, nor a future fly; 


Vet bear thy. lot content, yet. ceale to grieve; 
Why ere death comes doſt thou forbear to live? 


The little time thou haſt ' twixt inſtant now 


25 


And {atc's approach is ail the gods allow; 


Aut of this little haſt thou ouaht to ſpare 
To tad reflection and corroding care? 


The momeuts pall, if thou art wife, retrieve 
With pleafant mem'ry of the bliſs they gave. 30 


Tin pectent hours u prefent murth employ, 
Aud bribe the future with the hopes of joy; 


Tlic ſuture (few or more, howe'er they be) 


Where dcitin'd erft, nor can by Fitc's decree 


Be now cut off butwizt the grave and thee. 


35 
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CHANSON. 


l. 5 
Qos fuis tu bergere dans ce beau verger 
Tu ne for ve guftE eme loulaxer? | 


e 
— 


22 — 4 —— ͤ — 
- — — — „ _—_ 


= 


Tu connois ri eme, tu vors ma langueur, 

Prens belle inhunaine pitiè de mon cur. 4 
5 [l. 

Dequoy te Hains tu malheureux berger? 

Que nav je point fait pour te ſoulager 

Tay quitté la piaine, mon troupean, mon chien, 
prend on tant de peine quand on n'aime rein. 8 


63 OTESD — 


IMITATED. j 
1 6 5 
War thus from the plain does my ſnepherdeſs rove, | | 
Forſaking her [vain and neglecting his love? | 
You have heard all my grief, you fee how | die, 
Oh! give ſome relief to the ſwain whom you fly. 4 
Mm {8 
How can you complain, or what am l to ſay, 
Since my dog lies unfed, and my ſheep run aſtray ? 
Need | tell what I mean that l languiſh alone! 
When [leave all the plain you may gueſ>'t is for one, 8. 


—ͤ—— —— ͥ — ” 
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THE LADY'S LOOKING-GL.SS. 


Ce and I the other day | 
Walk'd o'er the fandhills to the ſea; 
The ſetting fun adorn'd the coaſt, 
His beams entire. his fiercencts loſt ; 
Aud, on the ſurface of the deep 

The winds lav, only not aſleep: 
The nymph did, like the ſcene, appear 
Screnely pleaſant, calmly fair ; 

volt fell her words as flew the air. 
With ſecret joy | heard her ſay, 
That ſhe would never miſs one day 
A walk fo fine, a ſigh: ſo gay. 


But, oh the change! the winds grow big; 


Impending tempeſts charge the ſky; 

The lightning flies, the thunder roars, 

And big waves laſh the frighten'd ſhores, 

Struck with the horrour of the ſight, 

She turns her head, and wings her flight, 

And, trembling, vows ſhe ll ne'er again 

Approach the ſhore or view the main. 
Once more, at leaſt, look back, ſaid I, 

'Thylelf in that large glaſs deſcry; 

When thou art in good humour dreſt, 

When gentle reaſon rules thy breaſt, 

"The ſun, upon the calmeſt ſea, 

Aypears not half ſo bright as thee : 


15 


20 


25 


0 
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'Tis then that with delight | rove 
Upon the boundleſo depth of love; 
I bleſs my chain, | hand my oar, 
Nor think on all 1 left on ſhore. 


But when vain doubt and groundleſ; fear | 


Do that dear fooliſh boſom tear, 

When the big lip and wat'ry eye 

Tell me thc rifing ſtorm is nigh, 

'Tis then thou art yon' angry main, 

Deform'd by winds aud daſh'd by rain, 

And the poor tailor, that muſt ry 

its fury, labour lets than l. 
Shipwreck'd in vain to land l make, 


| While Love and Fate ſtill drive me back: 
Forc'd to dote on thee thy own way, 


| chide thee tirit, and then obey. 


Wrerched when from thee, vex'd when nigh, 


| with thee or without thce dic. 
THE LADY 
WHO OFFERS HER 
I OOKING-GLASS TO VENUS. 


V. xvs, take my votive glaſs, 
Since | am not what | was; 
What from this day I ſhall be, 
Venus, let me never lee, 
MI 11 
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THE CHAMELEON. 


Az; the Chameleon, who is known 

Lo have no colours of his own, 

But borrows trum his nethbours) hue 

His white or black, las green or biuc, 

Anu brute w much in read bybit, [ 
Which credit mives hum upon light, 

As if the raighbow were in tai! 

Setiled on him and ht heirs-rig'e; 

So the young "fquire, whoa fit he comes 


From country tchook to Will's or Tom's, 10 


And equally in truth is lit 

To be à ſtateſman or a wit, 

Without one notion of his own, 

He faunters willy up aud down, 

Till fome acquaintance, good or bad, 15 

Takes notice of a ſtar ing lad, 

Admits him in among the gang; 

They jeſt, reply, dilpute, haran ve ; 

He acts and tulks ac thev befricd lim, 

Smear'd with the colours which they lead him. 20 
Thus merely as lis fert une anc 

His merit or his vice advances. 
If haply he the ject prriucs 

That read and con.moat upon news, 


— — — — — 
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He takes up their mytterious face; 

He drinks his coffee without lace : 

This week his mimick tongue runs o'er 

What they have ſaid the week belore; 

His wiſdom iets all Europe right, 

And teaches Maribro when to fight. 
Or if it be hi fate to meet 


With folks who have more wealth than wit, 


He loves cheap Port and double bub, 

And ſettles in the Humdrum club: | 

He learns how ſtocks will fall or te; 

Holds poverty the greateſt vice; 

Thinks wit the bane of converſation, 

And ſays that learuing ſpoils u nation. 
But if at firſt he minds nis hits, | 

And drinks Cnampaine among the wits, 

Five deep he toaſts the tow'riny laſles, 

Repeats you verſes wrote on glalle> : 

Is in the chair, preſcribes the law, 

And lics with thole be never ſaw. 


THE FLIES. 


Sar, fire of inſe A+, mighty Sol, 


(A fly upon the chariot- pole 
Cries out) What blue- bottle alive 
Did eser wich fuch fury drive? 

| MI in) 
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Tell Belzebub, great Father, tell, 5 
(Says th' other, perch'd upon the where!) 
Did ever any mortal fly 
Raiſe ſuch a cloud of duſt as 1? 
My — turn'd the whole debate; 
My valour {1v'd the ſinking tate... 10 
So talk two idle buzzing things, 
oſs up their heads, and itretoh their wi gs. 
But let the truth to light he Lou. „ht, 
This neither ſpoke nor th' other fouglr ; 
No merit in their owa behaviour; 


Doth rais'd, but by their party's favour, 1 


THE FEMALE PHAETON. 


T EE 5 1. 

vs Kitty, beautiful and young, 

And wild as colt untam'd, 

Eeſpoke the fair from w hence tie iprung, 


With little rage 11tam'd, | 4 


it. 
Inflam'd with rage at fad reſtraint 
Which wiſe mamma ordain'd, 
Aud ſorely ve:'d to play the taint 
VWhiiſt wit and beauty reign'd, $ 
tif. | 
Shall F thumb holy books, colin 
W:th Abigails, forſaken ? 
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Kitty '> for other things defign'd, 

Or | am much miſtaken. FE Oe — 
IV. 

Auf Lady Jerny friſk about, 

Aud viiit with ber coulins? 


At balls mu? ſhe imnaike all thc rout, | 
And bri. g hene hearts by dozens? 16 
„ | | 
- What has hetbetter, pray, th in!? 
What hidden bat: ms to boaſt, 
That ali manic for her ſuvuid dis, 


Whilit l am care a toaſt? 20 1 

| SR | ql. 
Deareſt Mamma, for once let me 16 
Unchain'd my fortune try: ' (2 
u have my carl as welt as the, | 1660 
Or know the reaton W hiv. | 24 | 


VII. 
' ſoon with Jenny's pride quit ſcore, 
6 Make ali her lovers fall: 
They N grieve | was not Tool d before; 


. . 92 = 
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3 — 


- — — „ r Re” 4 £4 


She | was loof d at all. 23 1 

VII. 1 

 Fondnels prerall'd, mamma gave way: | 

. Eicty, at hlart's defre, | 
; 
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THE WANDERING PILGRIM. 


Humbly addreſſed to 
SIR THOMAS FRAZNKLAND, BART, 
Poſtmaſter, and Pat r:alter-general to Queen Auuc, 
l. 
Wir Piggot muſt to Cox would go, 
To live, alas! in want, 
Unleſs Sir Thomas fy No no, 
Th' allowance is too icant. 
N II. ; 
"Che gracious knight full well does weet 
Ten farthings ne'er will do . 
To keep a man each day in meat; 
Some bread to meat is due. 
| | | III. 
A Rechabite poor Will mul: live. 
Ana drink of Adam's ale; | 
Pure element no life can give, 
Or mortal ſoul regale. 
IV. 
Spare diet and ſpring-water clear 
Phyſicians hold are good : 
Who diets thus need never fear 
A fever in the blood. 
1 n 
Gra'mercy, Sirs, ye re in the right ; 
Preſcriptions all can ſell, 


12 A 


16 
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But he that docs not cat cann't ſh * * 

Or pil» if goud drink fail. h 20 
| VI. 

But paſ-— The /*fcnlapian crew, 

Who cat and quaff the beſt, 


They clemens tf hake and brew, 


Or lin to break then fait, 24 
VII. 

Could York {lure yk. hut che) the ſzme, 

Then he hi them might thrive; 


E = ED AE IG Bs COR 4 — 
_— © - 


Put Fortune, torrune, cruc] Dame, 

To {lurve thou dot Him drive. 
. 

In Will's old maſter's plentcons days 

His mem'ry cer be bl-f, 


What need of Ipraling in his pratte. ? 

Hts gouducls Rands confelt. 
Ces © 

At his fam'd pate Rood Charity 

In lovely ſweet array; 

Ceres und Hojpitality 

VPuelt there both night and day. 

X. 

But to conclude, and be conciſe, 

Truth muſt Weil's voucker be; 

Truth rover yet went in diſgulte, 

For baked ſtill is ſhe. 
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XI. 

There is but one, but one alone, 

Cay ſet the pilgrim tree, 

And make him ceaſe to pine and moan; 


O Frankland, it is thee. 8 


3 Xil. 

Oh fave him from a dreary way; 
To Coxwould he mult hie, 
Bereft of thee he wong, ab ray, 
Ac Coxwould he mult die. 43 
XIII. 

Oh! let hi in thy hall but ſtand, 
And wear a porter's goon, 
Duteous to 5 it thou may'ſt command, 


Thus William's wiſhes crown, 32 
NONPAREII.. 
. 


Liar others from the Town retire, 

And in the fields ſcek new delight; 

My Phillis does ſuch jovs ivipire 

No other objects pleale my light, = 4 
| Il. 

In her alone find whate'er 

Beauties a country landſcape grace; 

No ſhade fo lovely as her hair, | 


| Nor plain ſo ſwert as is her face, | | C _= 
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nt. 
Lilies and roſes there combine, | 
More beauteous than in flow'ry field; 
Tranſparent is her ſkin ſo fine, | 
Io this each cryſtal ſtream muſt yield. 12 
| 5 V, | | | 
| Her voice more ſweet than warbling ſound, 
Tho' ſung by nightingale or lark; 
Her eyes ſuch luſtre dart around, 
Compar d to them the tun is dark. — 6 
Both light and vital heat they give, 
Cheriſh'd by them my love takes root; | | 
From her kind looks does life receive, ? 1 
Grows a fair plant, bears flow'rs and fruit. 20 109 
Bauch fruit I ween did once deceive 


The common parent of mankind. | 
And made tranſgreſs our mother Eve, | 
Poiſon its core, tho' fair its rind. 24 | 
Vil. 'Y 
Yet ſo delicious is its taſte, # 
4 I cannot from the bait abſtain, | 1 
But to th' inchanting pleaſure haſte, | | | | 
Tho' I were ſure 't wou'd end in pain. 23 j1 
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THF DESPAIRING SHEPHERD. 


At rw fanmn'd his fellow-ſwains, 
Ih rural ſports and jocund ſtrains; 
„ens guard us all from Cupid's bow!) 
He If} hi, crook, he left Ris flocks, 


And. w2 122 thro' the lonely rocks, 3 


II. nou ih endleſs wo, 
Tr 111 hs and ſhepherds round him came; 
Flis 0717 me pity, others blame; 


The {tal chule all kindly leck : 


tir nun his concern with theirs 5 10 


I avs em back their friendly tears; 
He hi, but would not ſpeak, 


Cloringy came among the reſt, 


4 


And ſhe, too, kind concern exprell, 

And afl* the reaſon of his wa: 15 

She aſk'd, but with an air and mien 

hat made it eaſily foreſeen 

She frar'd too much to know, 

Ihe hepherd raid d his mournful head; | 

And will yan pardon me, he ſaid, 29 
While l the cruel truth reveal, 

Which nothing from my breaſt ſhould tear, 

Whick never ſhould offend your ear, 

But that you hid me tell? 
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Tis thus Trove, tis thus complain, | 25 
Since you appear upon the plain ; | ö 


You uri (le Calle Tr all my CaFT 5 


Your eves ten thout nd dangers dar?, 


CID AI HA e . * 


Ten thoufandtorments vez my heart; 
love and Ldocfoulr, | 0 11 
Joo much Als lt have beards f 
is what thought, 't is whit !icar'd, | 
And yet! parton you 10 cry d: ſ 
pit You mall promiic nc cr agam | 4 
To breathe your yours of {prak your pain. q f 
He bow'd, obey'd, and dy'd. | af. | 
ö 1 
THE OLDGENTRY. fi 
| Y {A 
5 5 =—_ 
Tur all from Adm firſt began, | | 9 
Nee but en;codly Whiſton doubts, | Fi 
Auchthar his ton and his fon's ſon vj 
Were ali but ploughmen, clowns, and louts. 4 1 
| II. 5 
Tach when his ruſiick pains began | 
9 | To merit pleaded equal right; | ; | 


was only who left &ff at noon, 
Or who went en to work till night, 
| It. 
But coronets we owe fo crowns, 
And favour to a court's alt. Aion 
Felume IT. N 
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By ratare we are Adam's fons, 
Am tons of Anſtis by election. 
IV. 


R:nelile! eight hundred years have roll d 


nce thy forefathers held the plough; 
When this ia ſtory ſhall be told. 
Add. that my kindred do ſo now. 

V. 
The man who by his labour gets 
His bread in independent Hate, 
Who never begs, and ſeldom cats, 
Humſelt can fix or change his fate. 


THE PEDANT. | 


T,vsaxprx talks extremely well; 
On any lubjcct let him dwell, 

] {t> tropes and figures will content ve 
IIc Gould poſſeſs to all degrees 

"the art of talk; he practiſes 


Full fourtecn hours in four-and-twenty. 


THE REMEDY 


WORSE THAN rut DISEASE, 


J. 
F sr xr for Ratcliſſe, was ſv ill, | 
hat other doctors gave me over, 


106 


| 
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He felt my pulſe, preſcrib'd his pill, 

And | was likely to recover. 4 
„ I. | | 
But when the wit began to whecze, 


And wine had warm'd the politician, 


Cur'd yeſterday of my difcate, 


1dy'd laſt night of my phyſician. YL 


THE SECRETARY. 
WRL1 Tow 4 F IHE HAGUE 1646. 


Walle with labour aſſiduous due pleaſure I mix, 

And in one day atone fur the bus'nefs of ſix. 

In a little Dutch chaiſe. on a »aturday night, 

On my left hand my Horace, a W. on my right: 

No memoirs to compoſe and no poilboy to niove, & 

That on Sunday may hin«er the ſoftneſs of love; 

For her, neither viſits, nor parties at tea, 

Nor the long-winded cant of a dull refugee: 

This night and the next ſhall be her's. ſhalt be mine, 

To good or ill fortunc the third we reſin : "0 

Thus ſcorning the world, and fuperwur to Late, 

drive on my car in proccihional ſtate ; 

So with Phia thro' Athens Piſiſtratus rode, 

Men thought her Minerva, and him a hc god. 

But why ſhould ! ſtories of Athens rehearſe, 15 

Where people knew love, and were partial to vert. ; 
| | N yy 
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dince none can With juſtice my pleaſure oppoſe, 
I Holand halt drown'd in int'reſt and profe 4 
V'V Groen and pati ayes whit ned | betry'd, 19 
Viiinthcilayue and the prefent are both on my ſide? 


. 


Anni it cugugh for the joys of the day 


To think what Anacreon or Sappho would ay? 


X. Len good Vandergoes and his providert Vrow, 
As they raze on my triumph, do frrely allow 

That frarchrall the province, vou ind no nan dar is 
So bit as the E£nrtiben Loon eu ie. 26 


CONSIDER.\'V1ONS 


ON PART OF THE LY vinth all vw, 


1A Colle. KS, 10.50 i 


I. | 
1 Inder „Lord, on me thy merts lie; 
Accurſt 5 u hile God rejcets my crv. 
O'erwhelm'd in darknet; and detpair I xrban, 
Ind ev'ry place is hell, for (od is gone, 
G Lot erty, and ict thy beams control 
ele Horri ciouds that prefs my irighted ſoul ; 
Save the pour wand'rer 1 cternah night 


* 8 Dart the God of light. 8 


I1, 
Lov nwvard I kitten to my deitin'd place; 
There none obtain thy aid, or ling thy protiy, 
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Saon ſhall I lie in Death'> deep occan drown'd; 

Is mercy there, or ſweet ſor pivenets found ? 

O ſave me yet whilit on the brink l ſtand; 

Rebuke the ſtorm, and waft my foul to land. 

O let her reſt beneath thy wing ſecure, | 

Thou that art the Gud of pow'r. 16 
111. 

Bchold the prodigal! to thec I come, 

To hail my father, and to feek my home. 


Nor refuge could | find. nor friend abroad, 


Straying in vice, and detlitute of God. | { | | 
O let thy terrours and my auguith end! 1 
Be thou my refuge, and be thou my friend: | 
Receive the fon thou didſt to long reprove, 5 ot 
Thou that art the God ut love. | 24 1 
1 ; 6 
TWO RIDDLES, 1719. 1 
| | if 
133 | ad | ff 
OPHINEX was a monſler that would cat Ki 
Whatever ſtranger ſhe could get, 1 
Unich his ready wit diiclos'd 1 
The tubtile riddle ſhe propos'd. | 1 
Ocdipus was relolv'd to yo "2, 1 
And try what ſtrength of parts would do; 1 
1 Sphinx, on this depends your fate; if 
| Tell me what animal is that | 
| Which hus four feet at mornipg briglit, þ 
Ha two at noch and three at night ? Ws 3 | 
"Nj | 3 


175 MISCEL!ANEOUS POEMS, 


is Man, laid he, who, wank by nature, 
At fit ergebe, like his [ollow-creature, 
| [\po7 all four; as years accrue, 

Wick Gurdy tops he walks on two; 


lu a at length grows Wenk and fick, 15 


tor his third 10 8 adopts the t ick. 

Now, iu your (urn, 't is juſt, methinks, 
\ou ſhould rofolye me, Macam Sphinx, 
Uh uu creat ſtranger y-t 14 he 
M ho his tour legs, then two, then three ; 29 
en 1c ſes one, then gets two more, | 
And runs away at laſt on tour? 23 


ON BEAUTY. A RIDDLE. 
'YESOLVE me, Cloe, wliat is this, 
Or forfeir me one precious kiſs. 
'Vis the ſirſt off-pring of the Graces 
Pears di! "ropt forms in different places; 
Ackuowledg'd fie where'er behehl, 5 
Yet ſancy'd facr when conceal d. | 
"I was Eiora's wealth, and Circe's charri, 
Pandora's box of TOO and harm 3 
uns Mars? wiſh, 1 DGyYmion's dream, 
Apelles draught, and Ovid's theme : | 10 
This guided Cheicus thro) the maze, 


ud tet Fact home veith Life and praiſe: 


MI CEF AN revue ron. Til 


Fut (his utalid the Phrvgyian boy, 

Ant blew the Hans that ruin'd Froy : 

This thew'd wrone beni to vid Greece, 15 

And help'd rich Ti teeth flees: | | 
# This thro” the Hutt puit vengeance hurl'd, 

And lol poor Anthony the world: 


Itor'd te Lucrece lound her doom; 


ogy. * EM 4 . i . 
PG rem d ryranny irony Rome: 20 
8 . - » . F . » þ q . i 
41 0 * F. tha“ 1.41 ANN er lure; 
J Ti: let Perſepolison fre: 


7 33 = . x. 
For this Kleides arn'd tu pin, 


* tits C lub Lai daun, and lions Hein 8 

For this Up. Io deiyn'd tu kee 10 ; 25 

With fervi!. care a mortal's cep: 

Tor this the Fatherot the gode, 

Content to leave His Bigh abodes, 

In borrow fours look iy ran, 

Fnropa's bolt, and Leda's [wan $ | 30 
Yor this be res fhabes the ned, 


5 (Whit Semcle commands the god) 


Lanones the Halt, and Makes the poles, 
| hw Mem laughs, and Juno fcolds, _ T 
Pre Hil nice Clue ſauFd and ſaid, 33 | 


| Yor ri ile is not hard to read 1 
| 5 N RA 1 
0 ane it —lair once. it vou do, (| 
Net, alas the rhene nurfue ? 1 
Nrthis theu two, for this | leave 
vil 1* 3,9 * rette. 1. e o rave of L 
ee GS UT rens WHE OT grave, 40 
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Ambition, bu-'nefs, fri-nd{lin, news, 
My uſcful books and ſerious Niue ; 
For this 1 willingly decline | 

The mirth of feaſts and 1oys of wine, 

And chute to fit and talk with thee 45 
(As thy great orders may decree ) 
Of cocks and bulls, of tivtes and nddles, 


Of idle tales, and fooliſu ri-idles. | 48 | 


AN EXTEMPORE 127VEFP.\TION 
- TO THE EAR! or o rok b, 


Lor Lligh 1 tcafürer, 1713. 


MY LORD, 


Oc weekly friends ta-morrow mect 

At Matthew's palace in Duke-ſtrcet, 

To try for once it they cun dine 

On bacon-ham and murton-chine. 

Ii. weary'd with the preat airs 5 
Which Britain truſts to Harley's cares, 

Thou, humble Stateſman, may'ſt deſcend 

Thy mind one moment to unhend, 

To fee thy ſervant from his foul 


Crown with thy health the fprightly bowl, 10 


Among the gueits, which c'er ny houle 
Receiv'd it never can produce 
Of honour a more glorious proof. 


Tho" Dorlet us's to bleſe rhe robot. | 14 


M15CE1. taxeous rot MS. 
WRITTEN AT PARIS, 1700. 


iN THE BEG 1x? NING OF KOBE'S G LOGK aruv. 


Or ul that William ks or Robe 
Deſcribes, great Rhea, of thy globe, 
When or on polthorie or in chaiſe, 
With much expenſe and little cafe, 
Mv deſtiu'd miles | thall have gone, 
By Iiumes, or NMacte, by Po or Khone, 
And found no foot of earth my own; 
Great Nother, let mie once be able 
To have a garden, houſe, and table, 
That | niay read, and ride, and plant, 
SUDCTIOUT to de ſite d u unt; 
And as keaich fails, and vears inercaſc, 
Sit down and think, and won pracce 
Oblige thy favirite undertakers 
To tnrow mc in but twenty acres; 
Ils number ſure they may allow, 
For puiture ten, and ten for plough ; 
"Tis all that I would wiſh or hope, 
Tor me, and John, and Neil, and Crop. 
Then as thou wilt ditpoſe the reſt 
| (And let not Fortune foil the jeſt) 
1 o thoſe who at the mark et-rate 
Can barter honorr for citate, | 
Now if thou grant'tt me my requieſt, 


oe 1 


Io matte thy toter „truly blu, 
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Let curſt Revenge and ſaucy Pride 

To tome bleak rock far oft be ty d, 
Nor e er appreach my rutal ſeat, 

To tempt me tv he bule and great. 


And, Goddels this kind oilice done, 30 


Charꝑe Venus to command her fon 

(Wherever elſe ſhe lets him rove) 

To ſhun my houſe, and field, and grove: 

Peace cannot dwell with Hate or Love. 
Hear gracious Rhea what | fav, 


And thy petitioner ſhall pray. 36 


WRITTEN IN 


MONTAIGNE'S ES$ Ars. 


| Given th 
'DUKE OF SHREW5BURY IN FRANCE, 
After the peace 1713. 
| Dies arr, O mighty Judge, what thou haſt ſeen 
Olf cities and of courts, of books and men, 
And deiꝑn to let thy ſer vant hold the pen. 


Thro' ages. thus, I may preſume to live, 
And from the tranteript of thy profe receive 


What my own ſhort liv'd verte can never give. 6 


Thus ſhall fair Britain, with a gracious ſmile, 
Accept the work, and the inltrucicd iſle 
For more than treatics mad N12!) blots my teil. 


Nor 
Wil 
| Wh 


Dy! 
In t. 


| Ane 
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Nor longer hence che Gullick ſtyle prof. rr'd, 
Wiſdom in Eg liſh idiom ſhall be heard, + rt 
While Valbut tells the world where Montaigne err'd. 


WHIT LIEN IN THE BeGINNING OF 
MEZERAY'SHISTORYOFFRANCE. 
[. 
 Whare'en thy countrymen have done 
By law and wit. by ſword and gun, 
In thee is faithfully recited, _ 
And all the living world that view 
Thy work, give thee the praiſes due 2 
At once iultructed and delighted. Ss: 
Il. 4 
Yet for the fame of all theſe deeds | | : 
What beggar in the invalids, | —_ 
With lameneſs broke, with blindneſs ſmitten, | 
Wiſh'd ever decently to die, | | 1" 
To have been either Mezrray, "1 
Or any monarch he has written? 12 1 
| III. | b 
it's ſtrange, dear Author, yet it true is, 
That down from Pharamond to Louis 
All covet life, yet call it pain, 
And feel the ill, yet ſhun the cure: 
Can ſente this paradox endure ? 


Rclolve me, Cambrav, or Fontaine. 
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| 3 
The man in graver trag ick known 
( Vho* his beſt part long unge was done) 
Still on the ſtage deſires to tarty. 
And he who plav'dethe Harlequin, 
Alter the jeſt ſul lows the ſeche, 
Unwilliog to retire thy! weary, ug 


Written in theo 
NOUVEAUXINTERESTS 
- DES PRINCES DE I. EUROPE. 


Brit ar be the princes who have ſought 
For pompous names or wide dominion, 
Since by their errour we arc taught 


That happinels is but opinion. 4 


WRITTEN IN AN OVID. 


Ovis is the furett guide 
You can name to ſhow rhe way 
To any woman, maid, or bride, 


Who reſolves to go altray, 4 
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P iT * 
VERSES 
Spoken 6 
LADS uralt I TA-CAVL ND15t- WOT. LES 1 An! rx, 


Counteſs of Oxford: 

In thu tracy of . John's College, Cambridge, Nov. 9. 21. 

Mu. b. vu, | 
Zixce Anna viſit-d the Muſes ſeat, 

rund her tomb let wet ping angels wait) 
Hail, thou the brighteſt of thy Hex. and hen, 

Mot gracious ncighbuur and maſt welcome guelt ; 
Not Harley's (elf, to Cam and ifts dear, 5 
In virtues and in arts great Oxfurd's heir, 

Not he ſuch prefent houour mall receive 

A>to his conſort we aſpire to give. 

Writings of men our thoughts to-day n: glects. 
To pay due | homage to the tofior tex: 10 
Plato and Lully we furbcar to read, 

And ticir great foll'wers whom this Houſe has bred, 
To kkucy Ions rom thy morals giv'n, 

And fur chara ders impreſt'd by Heav'n, 

Science wn bouks no longer we puriue, | 1 
Nuit vii Icli in Ian riet's face we view; 

For when With beauty we can Vartue join 

We paint the ſemblance ui a form divine. 

Their prove ingenſe let our ndighbours bring 
the 1 wem'ry 6; (ome bountcous kings 22 


. -4) 
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With grateful hand due altars let them raiſe 

To ſome good knight's or holy prelate's pram; , 
We tune our voices to a nobler theme, 

Your eyes we bleſs, your praiſes we proclaim; 
Saint John's was ſounded in a woman's name. 25 
Enjoin'd by ſtatute, to the Fair we bow; 

In ſpite of time we keep our ancient vow; 27 > 
Wha: Marg'ret Tudor was is Harriet Harley now, 


ON BISHOP ATTERBURY'S 


BURYING 1 HE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, 17114 


] 6.ave no hopes, the Duke he ſays, and dies. 

In ſare and certain hupes—the Prelate cries: 
Of theſe two learned peers, | pr'y thee fay, man, 
Who is the lying knave, the prieſt or layman ? 


he Duke he ſtands an infidel contett : 5 


He's our dear brother, quoth the lordly Prieſt. 
The Duke, tho' knave, ſtill brother dear he cries, 


And who can ſay the rev'rend Prelate lies? 83 


ON A PICTURE OF SENECA. 
DYINGIa> ABAIH, 
BV JORDAIN. 
At ine Kight Hongurable 
THE r ARL OF EXETER) Iz AT BURLE1C22-HOUSE, f 


VV uit cruel Nero only drains 
1e moral Spuniard's ebbing veins, 


MISCELLANEOUS FORAY, T9 


By ſtudy worn, and flack with age. 
How dull how thoushtleis is his rage ? 
Heighten'd rev”nge he ſhouid have took; [ 
| He chould have burnt his tutor's book, 

And long have reign'd ſupreme in vice; 

One nobler wretch'can only riſe; 

[is he whoſe fury ſhall deſace 

The Stoick's image in this piece; | 120 
For while unhurt, divine Jordain, 

Thy work and Seneca's remain, 
8 He till has body, (till has toul, 

And lives and tpeaks, reſtor d and whole. 14 


SEEING THE 
DUKE OF ORMOND'sS PICTURE 
E | Ar SIR GODFREY KNELLER's. 


Our from the injur'd canvas, Kneller, ſtrik: 
Iheſe lines, too faint; the picture is not like. 
Exalt thy thought, and try thy toil again: 
Preadfal in arms, ou Landen's glorious plain 
Place Ormond's duke: impendent in che air 
Let his keen ſabre, comet-like, appear, 
Where'er it points denouncing death: below 
Draw routed ſquadrons, and the num'rous foe 
Falling beneath, or flying from his blow; 

Till weak with wounds, and cover'd oer with blood, | 
Which from the patriot's breaſt in torrents ſlow d, (1 
| Gn 


> 
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He faint-: his ſteed no longer hears the rein, 
But ſtumbles oer the heap his hand had lain, 
And now exhauſted, bleeding, pale he lies, 


I.ove ly, ſad object in his half-clos'd eves 17 


Stern Vengeance yet and hole Terrour ſtand: 


His front vet threatens, and his frowns command, 
he Gallick chirts their troops around him call, 


Fear to approach him, tho' they ſee him fall — 
O Kneller' ccuid thy hates and lights expreſs 23 


The perfect hero in that glorious dress. 


Ages to come night Ormond's picture know, 
And palms tor thee bencath his laurels grow; 

In ſpite of time thy work might ever tine, 

Nor Homer's colours laſt to long a> thine. 2 


Gu 


vro% THIS 
PASSACE IN SCALIGERIANA, 


Les allemans ne cc ſuucunt per guel vin il. Leih poune 
que ct ſeit vin, ni ances Latin ils parlent periver que ©: 


„it Latin. 


7 : 1 2 : 
AV HEN YOU with Hign-Dutch Heecren dine 


F xp & falſe Latin and ſtum'd wine: 
They never taſte who always drink; 
They alwavs talk who never think 4 


Th 
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ON MY BIRTHDAY, jury 21. 


| „ 
J. my Dear, was horn to-day, 

So all my jolly comrades ſay; | 
They bring me mulick, wreaths, and mirtli, 
And aſk to celebrate my birth. 

Little, alas! my comrades know 
That | was born to pain and wo. 
To thy denial, to thy fcorn, 
| Better | had ne'er been horn 
I wiſh to die ev'n whilſt | ſay, 
I, my Dear, was born to-day. 

| | II. 
I, my Dear, was born to-day; 
Shall | Calute the riſing ray? 
Weilſpr ing of all m joy and wo, 
Clotilda! thou alone doſt know: 
Shall the wreath ſurround my hair? 
Or ih all the muſick pleaſe my car? 
_ Shall l my conwaes mirth receive, 
And bleſs my birth, and with to live 
Then let me ſee great Venus chaſe 
Imperious anger from thy face; 
Then let me hear thee tmiling ſay, 
Thou, my Drar, wer't born to-day. 

1 Oi 
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LOVE DIS.\RMED. | 


Be x Aru a myrtle's verd:nt ſhade, 


As Cloe half aflcep was laid, 


Cupid perch'd lightly on her breaſt, 
And in that heav'n deſir'd to reſt; 
Over her paps his wings he ſpread, 
Between he found a downy bed, 
And neſtled in his little head. 


Still lay the god: the nymph, furpris'd, 


Let miſtreſs of herſelf, devis'd 

low ſhe the vagrant night enthral, 

And captive him who captives all. 
Her bodice half-way ſhe unlac' d, 


About his arms the flily caſt 


The ſilken bond, and held him faſt. 
The god awak'd, and thrice ip vain: 

He ſtrove to break the cruel chain; 

And thrice in vain he ſhook his wing, 


lucumber'd in the filken ſtring. 
PFlutt'ring the god, and weeping, ſaid. 
Pity poor Cupid, gen'rous Maid, 


Who happen'd, being blind, to ſtray, 
And on thy boſom loſt his way; 
Who ſtray'd, alas! but knew too well 
He never there muſt hope to dwell. 
Set an r pris'rer free | 
Who ne'er intended harm to thee, 


10 


15 


2) 


as 
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To me pertains not, ſhe replies, 
To know or care where Cupid flies; 
What are his haunts, or which his way, 


Where he would dwell, or whither ſtray ; 
Yet will | never ſet thee free, . 


lor harm was meant, and harm to me. 
Vain fears that vex thy virgin hear: 


ien give thee up my bow and dart, 
Untangle but this cruel chain, 


And freely let me fly again. 

Agrecd: ſecure my virgin heart; 
Iuttant give up thy bow and dart; 
The chain I'll in return unty, | 
And freely thou again ſhalt iy. 

Thus the the captive did deliver; 

The captive thus gave up his quiv: 7, 
The god. difarm's. e er fince that day 
Paſlos his life in harmleſs play: 


lies round, or fits upon her breaſt, 


little flutt'ring idle gueſt. 


E er ſin ce that day the beautcous mai 


Governs the world in Cupid's ſtead, 
Directs his arrows as fh2 wills, 


Gies grief or pleaſure, ſpares or kills. 


A LOVER'S ANGER. 


As Cloe came into the room the other day, 
| p-evith began, Where ſo long could you ſtay * 


| BY 


164 MISCELLANEOUS rorzts. 


In your lifetime you never regarded your hour; 
Vou promi d at two, and (pray look Child) t is four. 
A lady's watch needs neither figures nor wheels, « 
_ *Tis enough that tt is loaded with bawbles and feals. 

A temper ſo heedleſs no mortal can bear 

Thus far | went on with a reſolute air. 

Lord bleſs me! ſaid ſhe, let a body but ſpeak; 


Here :s an ugly hard roſe-bud fall'n into my neck ; 10 


It has hurt me and vext me to ſuch a degree 
gSee here, for you never believe me; pray ſee, 
On the left ſide my breaſt, what a mark it has made. 
So ſaying, her boſom ſhe careleſs diſplay d: 

That feat of delight | with wonder ſurvey'd, 


And forgot ev'ry word I deſign d to have ſaid. 16. 


| LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP: 
A PASTORAL. 


BY MRS. ELIZABETH SINGER. 


AMARYLII1S. 
Wurrx from the fries the ruddy ſun deſceads, 
And riſing night the ev'ning ſhade extends; 
While pearly dews o' erſpread the fruitful ſield, 
And cloſing flow'rs reviving odours yield, 
Let us, beneath theſe ſpreading trees, recite 5 
What from our hearts our Muſes may indite: 
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Nor need we in this cloſe retirement fear 
I -{t any lwain our am 'rous ſecrets hear. 
>YLv. Lo ev'ry ſhepherd | would mine proclaim, 


Since fair \minta is my ſotteſt theme: -.-0S: 


A {travger to th: looſe delights of love, 5 

My thoughts the nobler warmth of friendſhup prove, 
Aud, while its pure and ſacred fre | ſing, 

Chaſte goddeſs of the Groves, thy ſuccour bring. 


AM Ak. Propitiousg! of love „my breaſtintpire 15 


With all thy charms, with all thy pleaſing fire; 
Fropitions god of Love, thy fucceur bring, 
hilt 1 me darling, thy \ex13, fing ; 
Alexis, as the op'ning blofoms fair, 
Lovely as light, and ſoft as yielling air: 25 
For him cach virgin ſighs, and on the plain; 
The happy youth above each rival reigns; 
Nor to the echoing groves and whiſp'ring ſpring 
In fwerter ſtrains does artful Conon ſing, 2 5 
When loud applauſes fill the crowded groves, 25 
And Plobus the ſuperiour tong approves. 

s vv. Heauteons Aminta is as early lig.“ 
Breaking the melancholy ſhades of night. 
When he is near all anxious trouble flies, 


And our reviving hearts confeſs her eye. 39 


Young Love, and blooming Joy, and gay Deſires, 
In ev ry breaſt the beauteous nymph inlpires; 

And on the plain when the yo more appears, 

The plain a dark and glocmy proſpect wears, 
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In vain the ſtreams roll on; the eaſtern breeze 35 
Dances in vain among the trembling trees: 
In vain the birds begin their ev'ning ſong, 
And to the ſilent night their notes prolong; 
Nor groves, nor cryſtal ſtreams, nor verdant field, 
Does wonted pleaſure in her abſence yicld. 40 
aua. And in his abſenceall the penſive day 
In ſome obicure retreat | lonely itray ; 
All day, to the repeating caves, complain 
In mournful accents and a dying ſtrain: 
Dear lovely youth I cry to all around; 45 
Dear lovely youth the flatt'ring vales reſound. 
slv. On flow ry banks, byev'rymurm'ringſtream, 
Aminta is my Muſeꝰs ſofteſt theme; | 
Tis ſhe that does my artful notes refine; 49 
With fair Aminta's name my nobleſt verſe ſhall ſhine, 


AMAR. I'll twine freſh gariands for Alexis brows, 


And conſecrate to him eternal vows; | 
The charming youth ſhall my Apollo prove; 33 


He ſhall acorn my ſongs, and tune my voice to love. 


TO THE AUTHOR 
or TUE FOREGOING PASTORAL. 


By Sylvia if thy charming icif be meant; 
If friendſhip be thy virgin vows' extent, 

O! let me in Aminta's f join, | 
Her's my eltccm ſhall * my paſſion thine. 


__— 
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When for thy head the garland | prepare, 5 
A ſecond wreath ſhall bind Aminta's hair; 


And when my choiceſt ſongs thy worth proclaim, 


Alternate verſe ſhall bleſs Aminta's name 


464 * — 


My heart ſhall own the juſtice of her cauſe, 


And Love himſelf ſubmit to Friendſhip's laws. 1 


But i beneath thy numbers' ſoft diſguiſe 
Some favour'd ſwain, fome true Alexis, lies; 
if Amaryllis breathes thy ſceret pains, | 
And thy fond heart beats meaſure to thy ſtrains, 


May't has, howe'er | grieve, for ever find 13 15 


The flame propitious and the lover kind; 

May Venus long exert her happy pow'r, 

And make thy beauty like thy verſe endure; 

May ev'ry god his friendly aid afford, 

Pan guard thy flock, and Ceres bleſs thy board. 25 
But if, by chance, the ſeries of thy joys Bo 

Permit one thought leſs cheerful to ariſe, 

Piteous transſer it to the mournful ſwain, 

Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 

Feels an ill- ſated paſſion's laſt excels, 


And dies is in wo that thou mayꝰſt live in peace. 26 


CHARITY: 


A VARAPHRASE ON I COR. CHAP. X1!T. 


Dio ſweeter ſounds adorn my flowing tongue 
Than ever man pronounc'd or angel ſung ; 
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Had | all knowledge human and divine 
That thought can reach or icicnce can define; 
And had | pow'r to give that knowledge birth 5 
lu all the ſpeeches ol the babbling earth; | 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing breatt inſpi ire, 
To weary tortures and rejoice in fire; 
Or had | faith like that which Uracl faw 


When Moſes gave them miracles and law; HI 


Yet gracious Charity, indulgent gucit, 
Were not thy puw'r exerted in my breaſt, 
Thoſe ſpeeches would fend up unheeded pray'r, 
That ſcorn of life would be but wild deſpair; 
A cymbal's ſound were better than my voice; Is 
My faith were ſorm, my eloquence were noiſe. 
Charity! decent, modeſt, eaſy, kind, | 

Saſtens the high, and rears the abject mind; 
nous with juſt reins, and gentle hand, to guide 
Betwixt vile ſhame and arbitrary pride. 20 
Not ſoon provok' d, ſhe eaſily forgives, 
And much the ſuffers, as ſhe much believes. 
oft peace the brings wherever ſhe arrives; 
She builds our quiet as ſhe forms our lives; 
I avs the rouph oY of cf Nature ev'a, 25 
Aud opens in cach heart a little heav'n. 

Lach other gilt which God on man beſtows 

Its Proper bouts and due reflection know, , 
To one lixt purpoſe dedicates ite pow'r, 


And ſiniſhing its act, exiſts no more. 50 


4 
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Thus, in ob :dicnce to what heav'n decrecs, 
Knowledge ſhall fail, and prophecy ſhall ceaſe; 
But laſtiog Charity's more ample ſway, 

Nor bound by time, nor ſubject to decay, 


In happy triumph ſhall for ever live, 20 


And endlels good diffuſe, and endleſs praiſe reccive. 
As thro” the artiit's intervening glaſs 
Our cy: obſerves the diſtant planets paſs, 
A little we diſcever. but allow 
| That mare remains unſeen than art can ſhow; 40 
So wnilſt our mind its knowledge would improve, 
(les tecble eye intent on things above) 
High as we may we lift our reaſon up, 
By faith directed, and confirm'd by hope; 


Yet are we able only to ſurvey 45 


Downing: of beams, and promiſes of day. 
Heav'n's fuller effluence mocks our dazzled fight, 
Too great its ſwiftneſo, and too ſtrong its light. 
But ſoon the mediate clouds ſhall be diſpell'd, 
The ſun ſhall ſoon be face to face heheld, 50 
In all Eis robes, with all his glory on, 
Seated ſublime on his meridian throne. 

Then conſtant Faith and holy Hope ſaa!l die, 
One lolt in certainty and one in joy; 
Whilſt thou, more happy pow'r, ſair Charity, 55 
Triumphant ſiſter, greateſt of the three, 
Thy office and thy nature ſtill the ſame, 
Laſting thy lamp, and unconſum'd thy flame, 

Nu II. | P 
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Shalt ſtill ſur vive . 
Shalt ſtand before the hoſt of heav'n conſeſt, 


For cver bleſſing, and for ever bleſt. 61 N 
3 | t | T 
 VPON HONOUR. A FRAGMENT. 0 
Honors , 1 ſay, or honeſt fame, Q 


I mean the ſubſtance, not the name, 
(Not that light heap of tawdry wares 
Of ermine, coronets, and ftars, 


Which often is by merit ſought, | 5 P 
By gold and flatt'ry oft'ner bought; M 
The ſhade for which ambition looks As 
In Selden's or in Aſhmole's books) T\ 
But the true glory which proceeds, 7 

 RefieRed bright, from honeſt deeds, 10 2 
Which we in our own breaſt perceive, BY 
And kings can neither take nor give. 12 Tl 

ADRIANI MORIENTlIS 
AD ANIMAM SUA. NM 
Auna, vagula, blandula, 
tloſpes, comeſque corporis, 
Qu nunc abibis in loca, | 1. 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula'* | * 
Nec. ut ſoles, davis joca. | | 8 Ar 
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BY MONS. F FONTENELLE. 


M. x petite ame, ma mignonne, 

Tu t'en vas donc, ma fille, et Dieu ſcache ou tu vas: 
Tu pars ſeulctre, nue, et ttemhlotante, helas! 

Que deviendra ton humeur folichonne ? 

Que de viendront tant de jolis Chats ? þ 


' IMITATED. 


P book, little, pretty, flutt'ring thing, 

Muſt we no longer live together? 

And doft thou prune thy trembling wing, 

To take thy flight thou know ſt not whither ? 

Thy hum'rous vine, thy pleaſing folly, 5 
Lies all neglected, all forgot, 

And penſive, wav'ring Melancholy. 


Thou dread'Þt, and * thou know not what. 8 


A PASSAGE IN THE 
 MORLE. ENCOMIUM OF ERASMU 3 


IMITA TKO. 


Is awful pomp and melancholy ſtate, 

Sce ſettled Reaſon on the judgment-ſeat ; 

Around her crowd Diſtruſt, and Doubt, and Fear, 

And thoughtful Foreſight, and tormenting Care; 
| V 11 
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Far from the throne the trembling pleaſures Nang, 


Chain'd up or exil'd by her ſtern command. 


Wretched her ſubjects, gloomy fits the queen, 


Till happy Chance reverts the cruel icene; 

And apith Folly, with her wild retort 

Ol wit and jeſt, diſturbs the ſolemn court. 
Sec the tantaſtick Minſirelſy advance 

To breathe the ſong and animate the dance. 

Ele ſt the wiurper! happy th: furprite! 

Her mimick poſtures catch our eager cyes; 

Her jingling bells aſte& our captive ear, 

And in the fights we ſee and ſourds we hear, 


Againſt cur judgment ſhe our ſenſe employs, 


The laws of troubled reaſon ſhe deſtroys, 
And in their place rejoices to indite 


Wild ſchemes of mirth and plans of looſe delight. 20 


6 


15 


IN IMITATION OF ANACRECN. 


Ler 'm cenſure, what care | ? 

The herd of criticks | defy : 

Let the wretches know | write 

Regardleſs of their grace or ſpite. 
No, no; the fair, the gay, the young. 

Govern the numbers of my ſong: 

All that they approve is ſweet, 

And all is ſeuſe that they repeat. 
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Did the warbling Nine retire: 
nus, ſtring thy ſervant's lyre; 10 
' Love ſhall be my endleſs theme; 
- Pleaſure ſuall triumph over fame: 
And when theſe maxims | decline, 
Apollo, may thy fate be wine; 
May | gr«{p at empty praiſe, 
And loſe the nymph to gain the Lays, 16 


HORACE, I. IE. I. EP. IX. IMITA TED. 


10 THE RIGHT HONOURABLE MR. HARLEY, 


— — — 
- 74009 — —U— — — ——— — —ͤ— —— — 


dept innyge, Clandi, niunrtmn: mi jtunyus, 
rant me Ferns, c. f 


*. 
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Dan Dices, kowe'er it comes into his kead, 
Believes as {irmly a5 he does his creed, 4 
That you «tu | Sir are extremely great, 
Tho' | plain Matc, you Miniſter of State. 
One word from me, without all doubt, ke fays, = 
Voulki tix his tortune in ſome little place, 
Thus better than myſelf, it ſcems, he knows 
How far my int'reſt with my patron goes, 
And anſvrcring all olyections I can make, 
Still plunges deeper in his dear miſtake. . 
trom this will fancy, Sir, there may proc.cd 
One wilder yet, which | forciee and dread; 


* Richard Shelton, Fa whom: Mr. Fran; in is vill 
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That I in {act a real intereſt have, 
Which to my own advantage | wonl ſave, 


And, with the uſual courtier's trick, intend 1 


To ferve myſelf, forgetful of my friend. 
To ſhun this cenſure | al! ſhame lay by, 
And make my reaſon with his will comply; 
Hoping, for my excuſe, t will be confeſt 


That of two evils | have choſe the leaſt. 20. 


So, Sir, with this epiſlolary ſcroll 

Receive the partner of my inmoſt ſoul; 

Him you will find in letters and in laws 

Not unexpert; firm tu his country's cauſe; 

Warm in the giorious intereſt you purſue, : 
And in one word a good man and a truc. 20 


ENIGMA. 


| Br birth i 'm a ſlave, yet can give you a crown, 

I diſpoſe of all honours, myſelf having none; 
I'm oblig'd by juſt maxims to govern my life, 
Yet I hang my own maſter and lie with his wite. 
When men are a-gaming | cunningly fneak, 5 
And their cudgel« and ſhovels away from them take. 
Fair maidens and ladies | by the hand get, 
And pick off their diamonds tho' near ſo well ſet. 
For when l have comrades we rob in whole bands, 
Then preſently take off your lands from your hands; 
But this fury once over, |'ve ſuch winning arts, 
That you love me much more than you do your own 


hearts, 12 


MUSCELLANEOUS FORMS. 


| ENIGM A. 


Foa u'p half beneath and half above the earth, 
We ſiſters owe to art our ſecond birth; 

The ſmith's and carpenter's adopted daughters, 
Made on the land, to travel on the watcrs. 
Swifter they move as they are ſtraiter bound, 
Yet neither tread the air, or wave, or ground; 
They ſerve the poor for uſe, the rich for whim, 
Sink when it rains, and when it freezes ſwim. 


CANrarA. 
3ET BY MONS. GALLI. RD. 


| RECLT, | 

Bes zaru a verdant laurel's ample ſhade 

His lyre to mournful numbers ſtrung, 

Horace, immortal bard! ſupinely laid, 
To Venus thus addrefs'd the forg; 

Ten thouſand little Loves around, 

Liſt'ning dwelt on ev'ry ſound. 

l. 

Potent Venus, bid thy ſon 

Sound no more his dire alarms: 

Youth on ſilent wing» is flown; 

Graver years come rolling on. 

Spare my age unſit for arms; 
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Safe and humble let me reſt, 

From all am'rous carr releas'd. 

Potent Venus, bid thy fon 

Sound no more his dire alarms. 

5 RECIT, 

Yet, Venus, why do | each morn prepare 
The fragrant wreath for Cloe's hair ? 
Why. why do l all day lament and ſigh, 
Unleſs the beauteous maid be nigh ? 
And why all night purſue her in my dreams 
55 Thro' ow ry meads and cryſtal ſtreams? 


RECIC, 


Thus * the bard, and thus the goddeſ- fo: the: 


Submiſſive bow to Love's unpcrious yoke; 
Ev'ry ſtate and ev'ry age | 
Shall own my rule and fear my rage: 
Compell'd by me, thy Muſe ſhall prove 
That all the world was born to love. 
| AKIET, 

Bid thy deſtin'd lyre diſcover 
Soft deſire and gentle pain: 
Often praiſe, and always love her; 
_ Thro' her ear her heart obtain. 
Verſe ſhall pleaſe and ſighs ſhall move her; 
Cupid does with Pheœbus reigo 
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ANENGLISH PADLOCE. 1 
Miss Danae, when fair and young, 
(As Horace has drvinely ſung) 
Could not he kept from Jove's embrace 
By doors of ft: c] and walls of brais: NO "3 
The reafon of the thing is clear L. 4 | 
Woulel [ove the naked truth aver; — 
Cupid was with him of the party, | 1 p 
And ſhew'd himſelf ſincere and hearty; | 
For, give that whipſter but his errand, TO 1 
He takes my Lord Chief Juſtice” warrants | 10 
Dauntleſs as death away he walks, | 
Breaks the doors open, ſnaps the locks, | | 
Searches the parlour, chamber, ſtudy, | 
Nor ſtops till he has Culprit's body. | 
Since this has been authentick truth, 15 
By age deliver'd down to youth, | 
Tell us, miſtaken Huſband, tell us | 
Why fo myſterious, why fo jealous ? 1 
Does the reſtraint, the bolt, the bar, | 
Make us leſs curious, her lefs fair? 10 
The ſpy which does this treaſure keep, 
ſhe ne er ſay her pray'rs nor fleep? 
Does ſhe to no exceſs inclive ? 
Does ſhe fly muſick, mirth, and wine? 
Or have not gold and flatt ry pow'r | E 
Lo purchaſe one unguarded hour? 
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Your care does further yet extend; 
That ſpy is guarded by your frien!— 
But has this ftr ic nd nor eye nur heart? 
May he not ſcel the cruel dart 
Which ſoon or late all mortals teel? 
My he not, with too tender zeal, 
Give tie fair pris ner cauſe to (ce 
Ho much he wiſhes ſhe were free? 
Nay he not crattily infer 
Ihe rules of triendſhip roo ſevere, | 
Which chain him to a hated truſt, 
Which make him wretched to be juſt ? 
And may not the, this darling ſhe, 
Youthful and healthy, fleſh and blood, 
Faſy with him, ill us'd by thee, 
Allow this logick to be good? 

Sir, will your queſtions never end? 
I truſt to neither {py nor friend. 
In ſhort, | keep her from the fight 
Of ev'ry human face. —She ll write, — 
From pen and paper ſhe 's debarr'd — 
Has ſhe a hodkin and a card? 


She'll prick her mind. —Ske will, you lay; 


But how ſhall ſhe that mind convey? 
keep her in one room; I lock it; 

The key (look here) is in this pocket. 
T key-hale, is that lett * Moſt certain 
zue ' thruſt her letter thru. Sir Martin, 
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Dear angry friend, what mult be donc? 55 

Is there uo way ?— There is but one, | | 

gend her abroad, and let her ſee 

That all this mingled mats which ſhe, . 

Being forbidden, longs to know, | Ks 

Is a dull farce, an empty ſhow, 4 

Powder, and pocket-glaſs, and beau; 

A ſtaple of romance and lies, 
Falſe tears, and real perjuries; 

Where ſighs and looks are bought and fold, 

And love is made but to be toid; 65 

Where the fat bawd and laviſh heir 1 | 
The ſpoils of ruin'd beauty ſhare; | | 
And youth, ſeduc'd from friends and ſame, | 
Muſt give up age to want and ſhame. 

Let her behold the frantick ſcene, 8 0 
The women wretched, falſe the men; 

And when, theſe certain ills to ſhun, 

She would to thy embraces run, 

Receive her with extended arms; 

deem more delighted with her charms;  - 75 
Wit on her to the Park and play; 

Put on good humour, make her gay; 

Be to her virtues very kind; | 

Be to her faults a little blind: 

Ter all her ways be unconfin' d,. | 

And clap vour Padlock — on her mind -.. Ty 
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A REASONABLE AFFLICTION. 
Os his deathbed poor Lubin lies, 
His ſpouſe is in deſpair: 


With frequent fobs and aa cries 
They both expreſ> their care. 


A diff rent cauſc, ſays Parton Sly, 3 


The fame c ſſect may give: 
Poor Lubin feare that he ſhall dic, 


His wife that he may live. 5 


ANOTHER. 


"bs Razz, cl abfemd, 

She reproach'd Eughſh Nell with neglect or with 
malice, 

e bs de atidts 

| GWG 4 


ANOTHER. 


H. eyebrow box one morning loſt, 

(The beſt of folks are oft'neſt eroſt) 

Sad Helen thus to Jenny ſaid, 

Her careleſs but afflicted maid, 

Put me tu bed, then, wretched Jane; 2 8 
Alas! when ſhall | riſe again? 

I can behold no mortal now, 

For what 's an eye wirhent a brow ? —i 


„ Serben 
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ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 


Iva dark corner of the houſe 
Poor Heleu fits, and fobs, and cries; 
She will not ſce her loving ſpouſe, 
Nor her more dear Piquet allies; 
Unlets ilie finds her eyebrows, 


She l c'en weep our her eyes. | = 2 
ON THE SAME. | 


Hecex was juſt ſlipt into bed, 

| Her eyebrows on the toilette lay, 
Away the kitten with them fled, 

As feces belonging to her prey. OTIS. 
For this misfortune careleſs Jane, * 

Aſſure yourſelf, was loudly rated, 

And Madam getting up again, 

With her own hand the mouſe-trap baited. 

On little things, as ſages write, 


Depends our human joy or ſorrow; 16 
lt we do n't catch a mouſe to- night, | 
ö Alus! no eyebrows for to-morrow. Tz 


4 1 Poli; mel J. 9 
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A TRUE MAID. 


No, no; for my virginity, 

When | loſe that, ſays Role, I'll die. 

Behind the elms, laſt night, cry'd Dick, 

Roſe, were you not extremely fick ? 43 


ANOTHER. 


Tex months after Florimel happen'd to wed, 
And was brought it: 2 laudable manner to-bed, 
She warbled her groans with ſo charming a voice 
That one half of the pariſh was ſtunn'd with the noiſe; 
But when Florimel deign'd to lie privately in, 5 
Ten months before ſhe and her ſpouſe were a-kin, 
She choſe with ſuch prudence her pangs to conceal, 
That her nurſe, nay her midwite, ſcarce heard her once 
ö = [lives, 
earn Huſbands from hence, for the peace of your 
'Uhat maids make not half ſuch a tumult as wives. 10 


A DUTCH PROVERB. 


Fee, water, woman, are man's ruin, 
Says wiſe Profeflor Vander Brüin. 

By flames a houſe I hir'd was loſt 

Laſt year, and I mult pay the coſt. 
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This ſpring the rains o'ertow'd my ground, 
And my belt landers mare was drowu'd. 
A ſlave | am to Clara's eyes; 

The gipſy knows her pow'r and flies. 

| Tire, water, woman, are my ruin, | 
And great thy wiſdom Vander Briiin, 


ASIMILE. 


D. an Thomas, didſt thou never pop 
Thy head into a tinnian”s ſhop? 
There, Fhomas, didſt thou never [ce 
(is but hy way of Simile) 

A Squirrel tpend his little rage 
I jumping round a rolling cage, 

The cage, as either fide turn'd up, 
Striking a ring of bells a-top ?— 

Mov'd in the orb, pleas'd with the chimes, 

The fooliſh creature thinks he climbs; 

But here or there, turn wood or wire, 

He never gets two inches higher. 

Zo fares it with thoſe merry blades 
That ſriſx it under Pindus thadcs. 

In noble tongs and loity odes 
They tread on ſtars and talk with gods; 
Still dancing in an airy round, 

Still pleas'd with their own verſes ſound 
Brought back, how faſt ſoc'er they go, 


Always aſpiring, abwz vs low. 
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A FLOWER. 
PAINTED BY SIMON VARE!T.3T, 


Wurd fand Varelſt this little wonder drew, 
Flora vouchſaſ'd the growing work to view: 
Finding the puinter's ſcience at a ſtand, 

The goddets ſnatch'd the pencil from his hand, 
And finiſiung the piece, the ſmiling ſaid, | 
Behold vac work of mine that ne'er ſhall fade. 6 


A CASE STATED. 


Now how ſhall | do with my love and my pride, 
Dear Dick, give me counſel, if friendſhip has any; 
Pr'y thee purge, or let blood, ſurly Richard reply'd, 


And forget the coquette in the arms of your Nanny. 4 


TH 5 
While I pleaded with paſſion how much 1 deſerv'd 


For the pains and the torments for more than a year, 


She look'd in an almanack, whence ſhe obſerv'd 


That it wanted a fortnight to Barthol'mew fair. g 


| Lil. 
My Cowley and Waller how vainly I quote, 


While my negligent judge only hears with her eye; 


In a lung laxen wig and embroider'd new coat, 
Her (park ſaying nothing talks better than l, 12 
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A FABLE. 
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. « 
Tur fox an a Ker 5 vicard tound, | 
And veer d, and telt, and turu'd it round, 
| Then threw it in contempt away, 


And thus f! Pha drus heard kim ay, 
What 305.0 part canſt thou ſuſtain, 75 
"Thou ipagious head without a brain? 6 - 
A CRITICAL MOMENT. 
| Low capricions were Nature und Art to poor Nell? 
| She was painting ker cheeks at the time her noſe fell. 
LORMA BONUM FRAGILE. 
* 


Wuar a frail thing is beauty, iays Baron le Craſs, 

Percciving his miftrets had one eye of glats: 

And ſcarcely had he ſpoke it, 

When ihe, more confus'd as more angry ſhe grew, 

By a negligent rage prov'd the maxim too true; 

"he Arhpp'd the ove and broke it. 8 
Oi 
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QUIDSI FFUTURUMCRASFUGEQUAERERL, 


For what to-morrow ſhall difcloſe 

May {poll what you to-night propoſe 2 

England may change or Cloe ſlray; 

Love and life are tor to-day. 4 


HER RIGHT NAME. 
| A: Nancy at her toilette ſat, 
Admiring this and blaming that, 
Teil me, ſac: laid, but tell me true, 5 
The nymph who . ould your heart ſubdue, 


Abſolve me fair one, I'll cenfeſs 
With pleaſure, [| reply'd : Her hair, 
in ringlets rather dark than fair, 
Does down her iv'ry boſom roll, 


In her high forehcad's fair half round 

Love fits in open triumph crown'd; 

He in the dimple of her chin, 

In private itate, by friends is ſeen. 

Her eyes are neither black nor gray, 15 
Nor fierce nor feeble is their ray; 

Their 4:hious Inftre ſeems to ſhow 

Uni ng that peaks uer X 5 nor No. 


What fort of charms docs ſhe poſſeis ? 3 


And hiding half adorns the whole. 10 


MY 
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Her ups no living bard, I wert, 

lay fay how red, how round, how ſwect: 20 
Old Homer only could indite 

| Their vagrant grace and ſoft delight: 

They itand recorded in his book, 

When Helen ſmil'd and Hebe ſpoke— | 

The gipſy. turning to her glaſs, 25 | | 

Too plainly ſhow's ſhe knew the face; | 

And which am | molt like, ſhe ſaid, | 

Your Cloe or your Nut-brown maid? 23 


UPON PLAYING AT OMBRE 1 
WLIH TWO LADIES. bo | 


Iro that Fortune long has wanted ſight, 

And therefore pardon'd when ſue did not right; 

But yet till then it never did appear 

That as ſhe wanted eyes ſhe could not hear. 
Tbegg'd that ſhe would give me leave to loſe 5 
A thing ſhe does not commonly reſule. 

Two matadores are out againſt my game, 

Yet till | ptay, and ſtill my luck's the ſame : 
Unconquer'd in three ſuits it does remain, 

Whereas ! only aſk in ove to gain; ro 
Vet ihe bill contradicting gifts imparts, 

And gives fuccels in ev ry ſuit hut Hearts, 12 


188 MI3CELLANEOUS roru-:. 


Fnor en von Ts lives of an 
ANTIQUE LAMP. 
GIVEN BY ME FO Lok HARLEY, 


| MAT. 7&10?, 
Ax u banc lampadem 
| Nuftco Colbertino allatam, 
Donuno tHarleo inter ee fro | 
cponendam D, D. MNatthius Prior, 4 


This lamp which Prior to his Harley gave, 

„ Brouglit trom the altar of the Cyprian dame, 

© {ndulgent Vime; thro” turure ages fave, 

Aclore the Muſe to burn with purer flame.“ 8 


onorne dilectum Veneris ſacellum, 
Sausckius, lampas, tibi munus orno: 
i tove caſto vigil H larleianas 
Iguc camuunas. 12 


Tugraven on 1 cotumm is TY cure 
HALSTEAD IN ESSEN, 
The ſire of which, burnt han ty lyttalngs 
WAS Arbei ATLIHELAPUNSCOU MR. S- TI NF T 717 
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That fabrick riſes high as heav'n 

Whoſe baſis on devotion ſtands, 

While yet we draw this vital breath, IM 
We can our faith and hope declare; | 
But charity, beyond our death, 

Will ever in our works appear. 

Beſt be he cull'd among good men 

Who fe 1119 (rod this coiumn rais'd 8 | FC 
Tho' lightning ftrike the dome again, 

The man who built it ſhall be prais'd, 

Yet ſpire» and tow'rs in duſt ſhall lie, 

The weak efforts of human pains, 

And Vaith and Hope themſelves ſhall die, 

White deathlefs Charity remains. = | 


ron Tug | 
PLAN OF A FOUNTAIN, 
. on whict is tue : 
EFTIGIZS OF THE QUEEN ON A TRIUMPILAL ARCH; 
The figvre of the | 
DUKE oe MARLBOROUGH BENEATH, 


And the ctct rivers of the world rand the who! work. 


V. active Streams! where'er your waters flow, 
Let diſtant ciimes and furtheit nations know 
What ye from Thames and Danube have been taught, 
How Aunnc commanded, and how Maribro ſfougit, 
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"= Quæcunque v terno propcratis, flumina, lapfu, 5 


* Iivilts late terris, populiſque remotis 
** Dicate, nam vohis Lamiſis narravit et Iſter, 


7 


* Anna quid imperiis potuit, quid Mariburus armis,” 


AN EPITAPH. 
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Kulne e un- lut 10 e 


Or K . - - 


Ixrenr'n beneath tikis marble fone 
Lie ſaunt'ring Tack and idle Joan, 
While rolling threeſcore years and one 
Did round this globe their courles run: 
IH human th ings went ill or well, 

If changing empir-+ roſe or fell, 

The morning paſt, the evenivg came, 
And fourd this couple fill the famc. 


Vhy, then they walk'd and ate again. 

They ſoundly flept the night away; 

hey did juſt nothing all the day: 

Ard having bury'd children four, 

Would not take pains to try ſor more. 

Nor ſiſter either had, nor brother; =» 

They ſcem'd juſt taily'd for each other, 
Their moral and economy 

Moſt perfectly they made ayree ; 


They walk'd, and ate, good folks: what then ? | 


10 


15 
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* Each virtue kept its proper bound, | 
Dor trelpals'd on the other's ground. WS - 
IX Nor fame nor centure they regarded ; | | 
* They neither punifh'd nor rewarde d. 


He car'd not what the footmen did; 
Her maid ſhe neither prai-'d nor chid, 
So ev'rv ſervaut took his courte, 25 g 
And bad at firſt, they all grew worte, 
Slothful diforder fill'd his ſtable, 
And fluttiſh plenty deck'd her table. 
Their beer was ſtrong ; their wine was Port ; : 
heir mcal was hs; ; 8 grace was hart. 30 | 
They gave the poor the remnant meat 2 
| Juſt when it grew not fit to eat. | 
q- They kd the church and pariſh rate, | 
| And took but read not the receipt; 
For which they claim'd their Sunday's due 35 
Of flumb'ring in an upper pew. | 
No man's defects ſought they to know, 
© So never made themſelves a foc : 
No man's good deeds did they commend, I 
So never rais'd themſelves a friend. 40 
Nor cheriſn'd they relations poor; 
That might decreaſe their preſent ſtore: 
5 Nor baru nor houſe did they repair ; 
That might oblige their future heir. 
hey neither added nor confounded: 45 
They neither wanted nor abeunded. 
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Fach Chriũmas they accounts did clear, 
And wourid their bottom round the year. 
Nor tear nor {mile did they employ 

At news of publick griet or joy. 

When bells were rung and bonfires made, | 
If aſk' d. they ne'er deny'd their aid: 

Their jug was to the ringers as. 
Whoever either dy'd or marry'd : 

Their billet at the fire was found, 

_ Vkoever was Gepos'd or crown d. 

Nor good, nor bad, nor fools, nor wiſe, 
They would not learn, nor could advilc : 
Without love, hatred, joy, or fear, 
They led—a kind of—as it were: | 

Nor wiſh'd, nor car d, nor laugh'd, nor cry 4; 
And ſo they liv'd, and fo they dy'd. 


 EPITAPH EXTEMPORE. 
Notz and Heralds, by your leave, 

Here lies what once was Matthew Prior, 
The ſon of Adam and of Eve; 

Can Stuart or Naſſau claim higher? 


FOR MY OWN TOMBSTONE. 


To me : t was giv'n to die; to thee 't is giv'n 

To live: alas] one moment ſets us ev'n. 

Mark ! how impartial is the will of Heav'n! 
3 


1 


is 


62 


1 
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FOR MY OWN MONUMENT. 


A; Doctors give phyfick by way of prevemion, 
Matt, alive and in health, of hie Fombſtone rook care; 
Teͤer delays are unſafe, and his pious intention 

| _ haply be never fulfill'd by his heir. 4 

It. 
Then take Matt's word for it the ſculptor i is paid; 
That the figure is fine *, pray believe your owneye; 
Vet credit but lightly what more may be ſaid, 
For we flatter ourlel ves, and teach marble to lie. & 
7 Su 
Yet counting as far as to fifty his years, 
His virtues and vices were as other men's are; 
High hopes he conceiv'd, andhefmother” dereatfears, 
1g a life party-colour'd, balf pleaſure, half care. 12 
„ 
Nor ta bus neſs a drudge. nor to faction a flave, 
He ſtrove to make int'reſt and freedom agree , 
In publick employments induſtrious and grave, 15 
And alone with his friends, Lord how merry was he 
v. 
Now in equipage ſtately, now hurably on ſoot, 
Zoth fortunes he try d, but to neither wou'd truſt; 


Alluding to the buſto carved by the famous Corivez l 
«t Parts, on his monunient in Wectinintler-abbey. 


chang 12. 5 | b. 
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And whirPFv in the round as the wheel turn'd abvuc, 
He 70 and riches had wings, and knew man was bu: 


* IAuſt. 


This verſe, little poliſh'd, tio mighty ſincere, 22 


Sets neither his titles nor merit to view; 


It ſays that his relicks collected lie here, 


And no mortal yet knows if this may be true. 24 
| Vii. 
Ficrce robbers there are that infeſt the highway, 


Zo Matt moy be kill'd, and his bones never found; 
Falſe witneſs at covrt and fierce tempeſts at ſea, 


30 Man me y yet chance to be hang'd or bedrown'd. * | 
VIli. 


11 dis "0 lie in earth, roll in ſea, ily : in air, 
To Fate vie mult yield, and the thing is the fame; 


And if paſſing thou giv'ſt him a ſmile or a tear, | 
le cares not — yet pr'y thee be kind to his fame. 32 
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